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1.  There's  a  glo-ry  side  to  the  cloud  we  fear,  For  the  lord  Himself,  tho'  unseen,  is  near, 

2.  There's  a  glo-ry  side;  0  how  fair  and  bright,  And  its  golden  gleams  cheer  the  gloomy  night 

3.  There's  a  glo-ry  side,  and  it  brighter  grows  As  our  faith  and  hope  on  His  word  repose;' 


To  the  trusting  soul  will  His  grace  ap-pear;,  There's  a  glo-ry  side  to  the  cloud. 
When  the  Ho  -  ly  Dove  comes  with  sav-ing  might,  There's  a  glo-ry  side  to  the  cloud. 
And  the  God  of  love  "present  help"  be-stows,  There's  a  glo-ry  side      to  the  clond. 
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,    Yes,    a     glo  -  ry  side;  let    our  hearts        con     -    fide      In    the 

Yes,    a    glo-ry    side;  let    our  hearts  con-fide      In    the 
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Lord  who  stand    -    -    eth         by;  Yes,  a    glo-ry  side;        when  our 

Lord,      in  the  Lord  who  standeth  by,  who  standeth  by;  Yes,  a  glo-ry  side; 
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faith      is        tried,  We  will  look  be-yond  the        sky.    • 

when  onr  faith  is  tried,  We  will  look  be-yond  the  sky,        we  will  look  beyond  the  sky. 
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We  will  look,      we  will  look  beyond  the  sky. 
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1        PREFACE 


Our  regular  annual  gospel  song  book  for  1925  is  THE  BLESSED 
WAY.  That  is  a  book  of  224  pages,  nearly  all  of  the  songs  contained 
in  it  being  new  ones,  quite  a  number  of  them  being  two-page  songs 
of  especially  high  class  merit.  That  is  the  best  of  all  the  1925  books 
for  the  better  grade  classes,  choruses,  conventions,  etc.,  but  for 
those  Sunday  schools  and  churches  where  the  singers  are  not  so 
well  prepared  to  sing  some  of  the  higher  grade  songs  in  that  supe- 
rior book,  THE  SONGLAND  WAY  provides  a  collection  of  the  best 
possible  material  of  a  simpler  grade,  such  as  we  think  will  com- 
mend itself  to  all  who  want  a  new  book  of  mostly  new  songs,  but 
ifaffli  a  larger  proportion  of  old  favorites  than  the  larger  book 
coreHpns.  Not  all  the  songs  in  this  book  are  of  the  simpler  grade 
by  amy  means,  but  even  those  of  the  higher  grades  are  so  naturally 
constrticted,  both  in  melody  and  harmony,  that  they  will  be  found 
available  for  use  by  those  who  have  only  a  very  limited  knowledge 
of  music. 

The  very  superior  scholarship  and  the  very  large  experience  of  the 
editors  have  enabled  them  to  prepare  a  book  in  THE  SONGLAND 
WAY  that  will  meet  the  needs  of  very  many  churches  and  Sundav 
schools  as  no  other  book  will,  and  we  therefore  send  it  forth  on  its 
mission  of  cheer  and  helpfulness,  confident  in  the  belief  that  "THE 
SONGLAND  WAY  is  the  way  of  holiness  and  love"  and  "the  wav 
that  leads  to  heav'n  above." 

THE  PUBLISHERS. 
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The  Song-Land 


Way 
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1.  We're  on     the  road . 

2.  The     grace  of    God 

3.  In     heav'n  at     last. 


to  realms  of  light., . 
makes  life  so  sweet, . 
we'll  find  sweet  rest,. 
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To       that    ce  -  les 
When  hum-bly  spent . 
And    sing  new  songs 
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tial     cit  -  y  bright;  (that  cit  -  y  bright;) 

....at      Js  -  sus'  feet;  (at     Je-sus'   feet;) 

. ...  a  -  mong  the  blest;  (a  -  mong  the  blest;) 
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The  Song-Land  Way, 


the     glo  -  ry    way, 


This  is  the  hap 
This  is  the  hap 
This  Song-Land  Way . 
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py  Song-Land  Way.  (the  Song-Land  Way.) 
py  Song-Land  Way.  ( the  Song-Land  Way.) 
will  bring  us  there,  (will  bring  us  there.) 
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The  way  that  leads. 
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to  heav'n  a  -  bove.  (to  heav'n  a-bove.) 
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The  Song-Land  Way 

The  Song- 
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the     glo  -   ry  way, .... 

Land  Way,  the    glo  -  ry    way, 
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No.  2 


Edith  B.  Spaulding 
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He  That  Keepeth 

Copyright,  1924,  by  A.  J.  Showalter 
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A.  J.  Showalter 
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1.  0,  thou  mourning  one   of      Zi  -  on,      To   the  mountains   lift  thine   eyes; 

2.  0,  thou  wan-der  -  er    who  tread  -  est     Paths  as  treach-er  -  ous   as       fair, 

3.  Thou  who  workest  for  the   Mas  -  ter,   Long  and  faith  -  ful,  striving    still, 
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To  the  hills,  be-yond  whose  bar  -  rier,  Fair  the  prom-ised  Ca  -  naan  lies. 
Nev  -  er  road  so  far  can  lead  thee,  That  thy  Fa  -  ther  will  not  care. 
Who  hast  done  His  bid  -  ding  brave  -  ly,    Yet  the  world  must  have   its  will, — 
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Tho  the  dark-ness  grow  -  eth   deep  -  er,    Faint  not  as     the  shad-ows  creep, 

By      e  -  ter  -  nal    love   con  -  strain-ing,    He   will  call    His  stray-ing  sheep; 

Tho    in  tears  may    be      the    sow  -  ing,     Joys   e  -  ter  -  nal  thou  shalt  reap, 
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For  the  Lord,  who  is  thy  Keep  -  er,  He  will  slum  -  ber  not,  nor  sleep. 
Lost?  0  no,  the  Lord  is  reign  -  ing,  He  will  slum  -  ber  not,  nor  sleep. 
For,  all -pit   -  y   -  ing,    all  -  know-ing,     God  will  slum  -  ber  not,    nor  sleep. 
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0,  then  fear  not,        tho  the  shadows         Of  the  flight  lie  dark  and  deep, 
0,  then  fear  not,         tho  the  shad-ows        Of  the  night  lie  dark  and  deep, 
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He  That  Keepeth 
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For  Ho  that  keepeth  Is  -  ra  -  el    Shall  slumber  not,     nor  sleep 

Shall  slumber  not,  nor  sleep. 
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1st  Stanza  and  Ref.,  J.  E.C.     J-  E-  Conner,  Wilson,  Okla.. 

2nd  and  3rd,  N.  W.  Alphin 


He's  My  Friend 


J.  E.  Conner 


£■ — KJ-« « 1 1 « 


I  I 


1 1 


mm 


m?A* 


1.  I      love     the    Lord   for   He's  my  Friend,  My  King,   my  Hope,  my  All; 

2.  He's  prom-ised    me    thru     all    my    days     To  cheer   my     soul     a  -  long; 

3.  He      is      the   dear  -  est  Friend   I    know,   No  earth  -  ly  friends  com-pare; 
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He'll  guide   my  foot  -  steps  to     the     end,   And  hold     me     lest      I      fall. 
And   nev  -  er    will      I    cease    to   praise  And   hon  -  or     Him     in      song. 
With  Him     to  whom  my  soul     may    go,    And   find      a      sol  -  ace   there. 
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0,   the  Lord  is     my  King,  My  Friend  in   time    of    need; 

Bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior  is      my  King, 
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I    am  trust     -      -      ing  in    Him 

I      am  trust  -  ing      Him     a  -  lone 
i    5 
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My    way-ward  feet    to     lead. 
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C.  W.  Ambraster 


The  Nail-PierGed  hands 


Copyright,  1924,  by  T.  B.  Mosley 


T.  B.  Mosley 


1.  The  One  that  was  nailed  to  the  cross  for  me,     In  mer  -  cy   and  love    has 

2.  0      now  thru  a     vis  -  ion    of  tears     I     see     The  One  who  once  suf  -  fered 

3.  How  oft  -  en     I    think  of  that  nail-scarred  hand,  Still  pointing  the  way  to 
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an  -  swered  my    plea,  And  still    He    is     call  -  ing     to  souls  that  roam,    In  - 

an  -  guish   for    me;   His  hand    is  out-stretched  from  the  vault-ed  dome    To 

heav- en's  home-land;  And  glad  -  ly    I      call      un  -  to     all     who  roam,    In  - 
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vit  -  ing  them  all     to    His  heav  -  en  -  ly  home.  The  nail-pierc  -  ed  hands  of  my 

welcome  His  prod  -  i  -  gal  chil  -  dren  back  home. 

vit  -  ing      a  start  for  the  heav  -  en  -  ly  home.  The  nail        -        pierc     -     ed 


Sav         -  ior  Will  lead    us     in  light  and    in  love, . 

hands  of  my    Sav -ior 
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in  light  and    in     love, 
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night  and  by  day,  He  points  out  the  way,  To  the  heav-en  -  ly  home  a  -  bove. 
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Bear  The  Gross 


ReV.  Alfred  Barratt         Copyright.  1924.  by  B.  B.  Beall,  Douglasville,  Ga 
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1.  Bear  the  cross  with  patience  day  by  day,    As  with  joy  you  tread  the  heav'nly 

2.  Bear  the  cross,  tho  heav-y     it    may  be,  While  the  Sav-ior  whispers  "fol-  low 

3.  Bear  the  cross  with  gladness  as  you  go,  Neither  faint  nor  fear  in  paths  of 

4.  Bear  the  cross  with  courage  brave  and  bold,  Soon  the  King  in  beau-ty  you'll  be- 
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way;  Nev  -  er  doubt  nor  fear,  tho  come  what  may,  Bear  the  cross  for  the 

Me;"  Tho    no  earth-ly    aid      a  -  round  you  see, 

woe;  Je  -  sus  makes  the  bur  -  den  light  -  er  grow, — 

hold;  Till  you  tread  the  streets  of  shin  -  ing  gold,  Bear  the  cross,  bear  it  for  the 
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-ior's  sake.  Bear  the   cross        for  the   Sav-ior's  sake, 

-ior's  sake.  Bear  the   cross,      bear   it     for     the  Sav  -  ior's  sake, 
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croia  for  the  Sav-ior's  sake;  When  you    lay    it  down,  You  will 

oross,  bear  it,  bear  it    for  the  Sav-ior's  sake; 
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wear    a  crown,  Bear  the   cross  for    the  Sav  -  ior's      sake. 

Bear  the   cross,  bear  it,   bear    it    for      the  Sav  -  ior's  sake. 
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Love  Will  Drive  the  Clouds  Away 


A.  J.  Showalter 

Suggested  by  W.  S.  T. 


W.  b.  Tidwell,  owner,  1925 


W.  S.  Tidwell 


1.  Tho    at  times  you  may  feel  dis-cour-aged,  Dark  and  drear  may  seem  the  day, 

2.  If    you  love  and    o  -  bey   the  Mas-ter,    He  will  all  your  toil    re-pay; 

3.  Called  to  serve  in  the  name  of    Je  -  sus,  Let  no  fear  your  steps  de  -  lay; 
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If  you  look  to  the  Lord  and  trust  Him,  Love  will  drive  the  clouds  a  -  way. 
In  the  heav  -  ens  the  sun  is  shin  -  ing,  Love  will  drive  the  clouds  a  -  way. 
In   the  strength  of  His  might  go  f  or-ward,   Love  will  drive  the  clouds  a  -  way. 
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Love  will     drive the  clouds  a  -    way,  Dark  -  ness 

Love  will  drive  the  clouds  a  -  way, 
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turn to  light    of    day; Trust  in     the  word 

Dark-ness  turn  to  light  of  day; 
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of  your  lov  -  ing  Lord,  Love  will  drive  the  clouds      a  -   way 

will  drive  the  clouds  a-way. 
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J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr. 


He  Is  Lord  and  Kin* 

M.  B.  Hooton,  Albertville,  Ala.,  owner,  1925 
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1.  Keep  the  glad  news  roll  -  ing      o  -  ver  land  and  sea,  Let     the     tid  -  ings 

2.  He      the  full     a  -  tone-ment  made  on    Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Pass     it      on      the 

3.  Have  you  erowned  the  Sav  -  ior    Cap  -  tain    of  your  soul?  To      His  prom  -  ise 
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swell  and  ring;   Keep  the  ar  -  my  march-ing     on     to     vie  -  to  -  ry,      For  our 

morning's  wing;   Tell  the  joy  -  ful  sto  -  ry  where  -  so-e'er  you   be,     That  our 

do   you  cling?     He     is   on  -  ly  wait  -  ing  now   to  make  you  whole,  Let  our 
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jord  and  King, 
jord  and  King. 
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is    the  King,  •  Joy  -  f  ul  prais  -  es  now  we  sing;  Un   -  to  Him  so  glad- ly 

and  the  King;  0  what 
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we  our    trib  -  ute  bring,     Je  -  sus    is    the  Captain,  He    is     Lord  and  King 
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No.  8 


A.  J.  Showalter 


When  the  Gates  Open  Wide 

H.  A    Wright.  Hattiesburg.  Miss.,  owner.  1925 


H.  A.  Wright . 
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1.  When  the   tri  -  als      of    life   here  are     end  -  ed,    When  the  sor  -  rows    of 

2.  Let       us   now     in  good  works  be      a  -  bound-ing,       In     the  name   ef     our 

3.  What     a    glo  -  ri  -  ous   song    of     re  -  joic  -  ing,    What    a    shout   of      re- 


Bt3E=E=£= 


P — (2 fe_s__a_tte — C — p- 

l 1 [- — j^-tj > 

^      S  S      S      i  i  -  h. 

v 1 P— i 1 ^ r— r— I P £ 1 r-, 1 1 N v 


earth  all  are  o'er,  With  our  voic  -  es  in  song  eweet-ly  blend-ed,  We  shall 
Lord  watch  and  pray;  In  His  praise  let  our  songs  be  re  -  sound-ing,  Find  -  ing 
demption  shall  ring,  When   to    God  anthems  sweet  we'll  be  voic-ing,  When  in 
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sing  where  we'll  part  nev  -  er  -  more. 

joy      in      His  serv  -  ice      to  -  day.  When  the  gates     o  -  pen  wide     up     in 

heav  -  en   new  songs    we    shall  sing. 
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the    old   eto  -  ry,       Ev  •  er  -  more   free  from  sor  -  row  and    sin. 
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free  from  sin. 

J-  K  is   i 


5C 

-i — 


^ 


No.  9 


He's  Galling  To  You 


Mrs.  Clint  Shelton 


J.  A.  Graham 
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1.  Je  -  sqs   is  call -ing   the    lost  ones  to  -  day,     Ten- der- ly  call- iDg,  oh, 

2.  He   on  Mount  Cal-va  -  ry     suf-fered    a  -  lone,    That  for  your  sins  He  might 

3.  Ten-der  -  ly    Je  -  sus  is     call  -  ing,  come  home,  Why  will  you  doubt  Him,  oh, 
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do     not   de  -  lay;  He     is     an    ad-  vo-cate,  faith-ful  and  true,  Lov-ing  -  ly 
free  -  ly    a  -  tone;  Scars  of  your  guilt  He  will  glad-ly    e  -  rase,  Bear-ing  your 
why  will  you  roam?  All    of  your  sorrows  the   Sav-ior  will  bear,  And  life    e- 
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now   in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing  for  you. 

bur  -  den  and   tak  -  ing  your  place.  Come  to  the  Lord,  trusting  His  word,   He'll 

ter  -  nal  with  Him  you  shall  share. 
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His   prom  -  ise      is     true,    He's 
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call  -  ing     to      you,    Come  and     be  -  lieve  Him    to  -  day 

be  -  lieve  Him   to  -  day. 
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No.  10 


Jennie  Wilson 
,  Audantino 


One  Thousand  Years 

Rev.  20:  1-6 

L.  D.  Morris,  owner,  1925 
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1.  The  prom-ise  has  been  giv  -  en  that  our  Lord  will  come  a-gain,  And  earth  will 

2.  Then  Sa  -  tan  shall  be  bound  with  chains  and  in  the  pit  be  thrown,  Where,  held  a 

3.  Oh!  bless-ed   are  the  faithful  who  shall  then  be  first  to   rise,  For   ov  -  er 
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bloom  with  beauty  when  with  angels  He  ap-pears;  Then  He  o'er  sin  will  tri-umph 
cap  -  tive  He  no  more  the  na-tions  can  de-ceive;  While  those  who  have  been  true  to 
them  the  sec-ond  death  no  pow-er   can  ob-tain;  Their  Savior's  face  they  shall  be- 
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and  no  death,  no  grief  nor  pain  Shall  be  in  His  do-min-ion  while  He  reigns  one 
Christ  and  suff'ring  for  Him  known,  The  resurrection  call  shall  hear,  and  all  their 
hold  with  glad,  a  -  dor-ing  eyes,  And  sharing   in    His  kingdom,  they  one  thousand 
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thousand  years, 
graves  shall  leave.  One  thousand  years  of  gladness,  one  thousand  years  of  peace,  Shall  come  Then 
years  shall  reign. 
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Je-sus  reigns  on  earth  and  bids  all  strife  to  cease;      One  thousand  years  of  blessing, 

to  cease; 
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one  thousand  years  of  love,  Will  make  this  world  resplendent  with  glory  from  a-bove. 


*~ v z * — pi 


»~  -/•- 


*=pc 


±*zpL=te=C: 


-f*.  -«- 


i 


i»  i»  *  \m     m  I 


v-V- 


ni  iu  g-h 


.?_p_?_p- 


INo.  11 

A.  J.  Showalter 


Are  Your  Sins  Forgiven 

Claude  J.  Cook,  owner,  1925 


Claude  J-  Cook 
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1.  Are  your  sins  for-giv  -  en?  Are  they  washed  a-way?      Do  you  trust  in     Je-sus 

2.  Doubts  and  fears  all  van-ish,  Peace  abides  with-in, —      If   we  trust  in     Je  -  bus, 

3.  By  and  by  we'll  see  Him,  Seat-ed  on    His  throne,   Glad-ly  then  we'll  meet  Him, 
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Ev  -  'ry  pass-ing  day?      Do  you  find  Him  dear-er  Than  all  else  be  -  side?  Then  look 

He  will  cleanse  from  sin;  Joy  o'erflows  the  spir-it  When  we  know  the  Lord,  Songs  of 

When  He  claims  llis  own;     We  shall  share  His  glo-ry,     In  those  man-6ions  fair,    See  Him 
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up,    re-joic-ing,  You  can  all  storms  out  -  ride, 
praise  He  giv-eth,   If     we    o  -  bey  His     word.  There's  safety  in  trusting  Je  -  sua, 
and   be  like  Him,  When  we  are  safe-ly     there. 
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Know-ing  His   love;    He  will  preserve  you  blameless  Till  you  reach  hear'n  a    •   bove. 
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No.  12 


Pressing  On 


Respectfully  inscribed  to  my  teacher,  W.  S.  Tidwell.    M.  H. 

A.  J.  ShOWalter  Marvin  Hester,  Russelville,  Ala.,  owner,  1925  Marvin    Hester 
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1.  We  are  press-ing    on      in    the  work  of  life,  Toil-ing   in    the  Mas-ter*s  name; 

2.  In  His  strength  we  go  while  we  pray  and  sing — Tell  the  message  we  have  heard; 

3.  When  our  work  on  earth  for  the  Lord   is  done,  He  will  call  us  home  a  -  bove; 


. ■»-  -m 


2i!f^=^zPr_L__L=tS=^ 


:£: 


:c: 


(S1— --1 


5— «— iPF-H — - — - — J— «-P* — * — * — *-=-^_i:i; — I — =! — q_  c_, — 3 

r 1— S-r-« — • — ■*  — ™ hn tf tv — fa' — r-' 1 ' — « — * — — ' 1 

*-— atr— c * — T-#r— ^— ^— £-L — |— — — "V-^-11 

Look-ing  up  to  Him  in  the  stress  and  strife,  And  to  all  His  love  pro-claim. 
Un  -  to  Him  our  friends,  all  our  dear  ones  bring,  Ev  -er  trust-ing  in  His  word. 
When  the  crown  of  life   by   His  grace  is    won,  We  shall  rest  where  all  is    love. 
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Press-ing     on,  press  -  ing    on,  Press  -  ing 

We    are  press-ing    on,  dai  -  ly  press-ing  on, 
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on  -  ward    to     the     goal; 


the  heav'n-ly  goal; 


Press  -  ing    on, 
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We  are  press-ing  on, 
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press-ing  on,  To    the  home-land     of      the    soul. 

ev  -  er  press-ing  on,     To    the  bless  -  ed   home-land     of     the     soul. 
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To    the  home-land     of      the    soul. 


No.  13 


Rev.  Alfred  Barratt 


That  Beautiful  Gity 

P.  W.  Roe,  cwner,  1925 
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P.  W.  Roe 


1.  There's  a  man-sion,    I  know,  id  that  city -y    for  me,  ^V  hen  the  cares  of  this 

2.  All     our  loved  ones  are  there  with  the  Sav-ior,  we're  told,  In  that  bright,  happy 

3.  In      my  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  in  that  cit   -  y    bo  bright,  I  shall  look  on    my 
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life     are   all    o'er;     To    my  home    I  shall  go,  from  all      sor-row  set  free, 
home  there  on  high;      I  shall  walk  with  them  there  thru  the  streets  paved  with  gold, 
dear  Sav-ior's  face;    And  with  saints   I  shall  sing,   in    the     glo  -  ri- ous  light, 

1 


m 


«?— 


-m-z-m— 


*9— 


.m-'-^—m — p- 


:y=fct=L 


:t=£: 


-i— c* — p_"_n 
H      I       (7    ? 


:p~ 


Refrain 


HVr  / !-.-«-[-• — i-|-5 — i — ^-?-W- — hi — l-i.    i-r-^ — ^-— i — 5 — i-j-i 


I; 

There  to  dwell  with  my  Lord  ev-er-more. 

When  my  Lord  calls  me  home  by  and  by.        In  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit   -  y     of 

Of    His  love  and  His  won  -  der-ful  grace. 
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love  and  of  light,  There's  a   home  free  from  bur-dens  of  care;  Where  no  sick-ness  can 
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come,    neither  dark  -  ness  nor  night,  In   my   beau  -  ti  -  ful  home    o  -  ver  there. 
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No.  14 


Keep  The  Sheaves  Coming  In 


J.  Graydon  Hall 

Suggested  by  Beiinie  Hubbard       Beanie  Hubbard,  owner,  1M5 
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1.  Reap-ers,  do  not  waste  your  precious  time   a  -  way,   Keep  the  sheaves 

2.  Ev  -  'ry-where  the  grain  is  ripe  and  waits  your  hand, 

3.  La  -  bor    on  with  cour-age  till    the  set     of     sun,  Keep  the  sheaves 
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com-ing    in;  There  is  much  to    do     be  -  fore  the  close  of   day, 

Will-ing  -  ly      o  -  bey  your  Master's  clear  command, 
com-ing    in;     You  will  be     re-ward-ed  when  your  work  is  done, 
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Keep  the  sheaves  com-ing  in.  Keep  th«  sheaves  com-ing 

Keep  the  sheaves  com-ing  in.  Keep  the  sheaves 
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in,  Keep  the  sheaves         com-ing  in;  There  is  much  that  must  be  done, 

eomingin,  Keep  the  sheaves  coming  in; 
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Ere  the  crown  of  life  is  won  — Keep  the  sheaves  com-ing    in. 

Keep  the  sheaves  com-ing  in. 
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No.  15        I  Am  Praising  My  Savior  and  King 


A.  J.  S. 

Alto  and  Tenor  Duet 

fr-fl— 


Copyright,  1924.  by  A.  J.  Showalter 


A.  J.  Showalter 
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1.  I  am  prais      -      ing       my  Sav-ior  and  King,  His  sal  -  va      •       tion        is 

2.  Tho  the  sor    -     rows       of  life  may  be  great,  Heav-y  bur      -      dens       at 

3.  If  at  times  far         a-way  seems  the  goal,  Yet  His  grace  is        suf- 
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ev  -  er-more  mine;  Un  -  to  Him  in  my  glad-ness  ob  -  la-tions  I  bring,  And  a- 
times  I  may  bear;  Yet  the  Sav-ior  will  lift  from  my  heart  ev-'ry  weight,  And  will 
fi-  cient  for  me;   And  His  arms  ev  -  er-last  -  ing  are  un  -  der  my  soul.     To    up- 
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for  love    so     di  -  vine. 

with  ten -der- est   care.    For  He  heard    my  plea  and   He 
till  heav  -  pn     I      see. 


pardoned  me,  And  He  cheers  me  a-long     life's  way; So  I'll  trust  Him  for 

And  He  cheers  me   .     a  -  long  life's  way; 
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grace  till  I     see  His  dear  face,  Till  He  welcomes  me  home  some  day . 

Till  He  welcomes  me  home  some  hap  -  py  day. 
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No.  24 


James  Rowe 


Oh,  Magnify  His  Name 

Copyright.  1924,  by  H.  H.  Eagle.  Burke's  Garden,  Va. 


1.  Ho-san-nas     raise in     joy  -  ous     praise The 

2.  His   life    He     gave the  world  to     save, The 

3.  In  realms  a    -   bove, His  bound-less  love Is 

4.  His  praise  re  -  peat , . . . .   with  voi  -  ces    sweet, Pro- 

1.  Ho  -  san-nas  raise  in  joy-ous  praise, 
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Son     of      God  pro  -  claim;     Let  songs  of      joy our  souls   em- 
fall  -  «n     ones    to      raise;    And  wor-thy     He will   ev  -  er 

an      un  -  end  -  ing     song;     And  there  His    praise we  hope     to 

long  the     joy  -  ous  strains,"  Till     all     be  -  low shall  hear  and 

Let  songs  of   joy 
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To    mag  -  ni  -  fy     His  name. 

be    Of  count-less  songs  of  praise.    In  Him  our  souls  rejoice,  So 

raise With    an     e  -   ter  -  nal  throng. 

know That     He   for  -  ev  -  er    reigns. 

our  souls  em-ploy 
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praise  with  heart  and  voice  The  Sav  -  ior  whom  we   all 
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ring for  Christ  our  King,  Oh,  praise  Him  ev  •  er  -  more. 

Let  praises  ring  for  Christ  our  King, 
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No.   17 


Mrs.  J.  M.  Hunter 


Alive  Evermore" 

Copyright,  1924,  by  T    E.  Mosley 
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T.  B.  Mosley 
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1.  Our  frames  must  grow  feeble,  our  eyelids  must  close.Yet  call  it  uot  dy-ing, 'tis 

2.  The    vie  -  fry  He  won,  and  we  have  it  from  Him, Whose  word  never  changes.whose 

3.  The  songs  of  the   an-gels  our  wak-ing  shall  greet.The  friends  we  have  cherished  a- 
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sweet-est  re-pose;  We  wak  -  en  with  Je-sus,  'mid  beauties  most  fair,  For-ev  -  er  and 
love  is  not  dim,  In  man-sions  of  gladness,  He's  gone  to  prepare,For-ev  -  er  and 
gain  we  3hall  meet;  Delivered  from  sorrow,  from  pain  and  from  care.For-ev  -  er  and 

■g-V-Hf— 


■(•• » * <S» O- 


BS 


-a- 


r»—»—ji—& — •-r 


t 


J— i 1- 


F^ 


c: 


Refrain 


&S: 


iq=q: 


-J — 1- 


r  i<~  I 


T 


p-^rj-*-*-^- 


the 


ev  -  er  His      glo  -  ry    to  share.  His  glo  -  ry  we'll  share,  praise 

er  -  er  His      glo  -  ry  we'll  share. 

ev  -  er  His      glo  -  ry  we'll  share.  His  glo         •      -        ry  we'll  share,  praise  the 
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Sav  -  ior!  His  glo  -  ry  we'll  share,  bless       His  name!  With  Him  we 

Sav  -  ior!  His  glo        -      -        ry  we'll  share,  bless  His  name! 


dore,  "A  -  live   ev  -  er-more,"  His    glo  -  ry  for  -  ev  -  er  we'll  share 

for  -  ev  -  er,  for  -  ev  -  er  we'll  share. 
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No.  18 


M.  A.  Hood 


I  have  a  Guide 

).  M.  Williams,  Verbena,  Ala. ,  owner,  1923 


J.  M.  Williams 
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1.  As      on       I     -    go from  day     to  day, 

2.  Sometimes  my       cross . .   seems  hard   to  bear 

3.  When  I     shall      leave this  world   of  woe, 
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With  Je  -  bus  by. 
My  tri  -  als  are 
And  cross  death's  chil 
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my  side,  (close  by       my  Bide,) 

so  great,    (so  ver  -    y  great,) 

ly  tide,     (its  chil  -  ly    tide,) 
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But      I       shall 
His  light     will 
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For  He's  my  faith    -    -    -  ful  guide,  (my  guide.) 

Be-  yond  the  pearl    -     -    -  y  gate,  (bright  gate.) 

For  He's  my  friend and  guide,  (my  guide.)  He  guides  me  on 


He's  my  guide 
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all  the    way, To  that   home a   -  bove; 

all    the  way,  To     that  home,  that  home   a-bove;  His  praise  I 
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I  have  a  Ciuide 
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I     will  sing  ev  -'ry  day, Trusting  in His  love 

sing ev-'ry  day,  Trust-ing    in    His  love. (great  love.) 
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No.  19 


I  Am  Relyin*  On  Jesus 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin      Copyright.  1923.  by  B.  B.  BeaJi,  Dou^lasville.  Ga.  B.  B.  Beall 


1.  I    am  re  -  ly  -  ing  on    Je  -  sus    to  -  day,  Not  on  the  things  I  have  done; 

2.  I    am  re -ly- ing  on    Je-sus    to  -  day,  Making  His  promis  -  es  mine; 
"3.  I    am  re  -  ly  -  ing  on    Je-sus    to-day,  Tho  I  am  tempted  to  sin, 
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Works  of  the  flesh  are  as  worthless  as  dross, 
All     He  has  promised  I  know  He  will  do, 
By    His  great  grace  I  can  meet  ev-'ry    foe, 


Je  -  sus  sal  -  va  -  tion  has  wop. 
He  is  Al-might-y,  Di  -  vine. 
Ev  -  er   the  vie  -  to  -  ry  gain. 
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I    am  re  -  ly-ing  on  Je      -      sus,       His 
I  am      re  -  ly-  ing  on  Je-sus,  His 
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is  an  in  -  fi-nite  pow'r; 

. . . .      is         an    in  -  fi-nite  pow'r; 


A  -  ble  and  willing  to  save  me  from  sin,    A 

A 
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ble  to  keep  me  each  hour, 
ble  to  keep  me,  to  keep  me  each  hour. 
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No.  20 


Am  Ready 
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A.  J.  Shows  Iter 
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1.  On      the  cross    of     Cal  -   va  -  ry  Je  -  sus    gave  His    life     for     me, 

2.  Look  -  ing    un  -  to  Christ    di  -  vine,  Par  -  don    full    and    free     is    mine, 

3.  All      the  clouds  have  passed  a  -  way,  And    the  night  has  turned  to     day, 

4.  Just    in  -  side    the   gold  -  en   gate  Ma  -    ny   loved  ones  for     me    wait, 


With  no    mer 

Ev  -  er  -  more    my    Sav  -  ior   lives, 
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it       of       my    own,     Trust-ing      in     His  grace     a  -  lone, 


And  e  -  ter  -  nal  life  He  gives, 
Wondrous  grace  has  saved  my  soul,  I  am  ev  -  'ry  whit  made  whole, 
In       the     ha  -  ven      of      the  blest       I      shall  find      e   -  ter  -  nal   rest, 
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"  I       am   read  -  y,"      I       am   read  -  y 


to 


go- 


(read 


go.) 


1^      p  ' 

Refrain  s     n     v^  \     rs 

— v — k\ — & — i 1 l-= — apr* ! ! « — *-r 1 — H 

q^j-_c*_ff__y_tr_^_p ^f^* *_*-^z:d 

'T     am  read-y,"  "I       am  read-y," read-y        to 

read  -  v.   read  -  v.  read  -  y, 


read-y,   read-y, 
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•These  words  were  spoken  by  our  Lord  when  He  announced  His  readiness  "to  be  of- 
fered up"  for  the  sins  of  the  world.  And  they  were  the  last  words  of  our  lamented  Ex- 
President,  Woodrow  Wilson,  anions  nil  men  of  his  generation  the  greatest  leader;  but  be- 
fore his  God,  an  humble  and  devout  follower  of  tbe  blessed  Master 


I  Am  Ready" 


go; 


With   my  sins  all  washed  a-way,  With  as-sur-ance  I  can  say, 
If    the  end  should  come  to-day,  Calling  me  from  earth  a-way, 
Where  no  words  of   censure  fall,  But  where  love  is  o  -  ver  all, 
read  -  y    to  go;  There  to  join  the  ran-somed  throng,  There  to  sing  the  glad  new  song, 
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"  I       am    read  -  y,"      I       am    read  -  y         to        go. 
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read  -  y      to      go. 
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No.  21 


The  Love  of  God    L.  M. 


Horatius  Bonar 


A.  J.  Showalter 
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1.  0    Love  of  God,  how  strong  and  true!    E  -  ter-nal  and  yet      ev  -  er  new; 

2.  0    Love  of  God,  how  deep  and  great!  Far  deep-er  than  man's  deep-est  hate! 

3.  0  heav'n-ly  Love,  how  pre-cious  still,  In    days  of   wea  -  ri  -  nesa   and  111, 

4.  0   Love  of  God,  our  shield  and  stay,  Thru    all  the  per  -  ils      of     the  way! 
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Un -  com-pre-hend-ed  and  un-bought,  Beyond  all  knowledge  and  all  tho't. 
Self -fed,  self -kind-led  like  the  light,  Changeless,  e-ter-nal,  in  -  fin  -ite. 
In  nights  of  pain  and  helplessness.  To  heal,  to  com  -  fort  and  to   bless. 
E  -  ter  -  nal  Love,  in  thee  we  rest,  For-ev  -  er  safe,  for  -  ev  -  er  blest.  A  -  MEN. 
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Life's  Rolling  Sea 


C.  C.  Alexander 


Lester  Key,  Cordo 


Ala,,  owner,  l!)25 


Lester  Key 
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1.  We're  sail  -  ing    on life's  roll  -  ing   sea,  (life's  roll  -  ing  sea,) 

2.  We're  in     the     boat that  mounts  the  wares,  ( the  might  -  y  waves) , 

3.  We're  in     the     boat with  Christ  as  guide,  (with  Christ  as  guide,) 
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And  lis-t'ning    to    the    bil  -  lows     roar, To-ward  the  land.. 

E'er  safe   no    mat  -  ter  what  the     storms;...   With  liv- ing   faith. 

And  swift-ly    sail  -  ing  day  and     night; We  soon  shall  reach. 
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that's  glad  and  free,  (so  glad  and  free,)  Where  boist'rous  waves  shall  roll       no  more ... 

in  Him  that  saves,  (in  Him  that  saves, )  And  ev-er  lean  -  ing     on         His  arms. . . , 

the    oth -er  side,  (the  oth  -  er  side,)  For  now  we.  see     its     gleam -ing  light... 
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Tho  storms  may  beat  and  waves  may  roar,  We're  free  from 

Tho  storms  may  beat and  waves  may  roar,   . . 


all   the  sea's  a    -   larms;....  Thru  faith  in   Christ  we're  cross-in^ 

Thrn  faith  in  Christ 
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Life's  Rolling  Sea 


o'er And  sweetly  rest  -  ing    in  His     arms 

we're  crossing  o'er,  His  might-y  arms. 
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No.  23      Throw  Open  the  Door  of  Your  Heart 
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R.  Henry  Couch,  Porterville,  Ala.,  owm 


1925 
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1.  While  Je  -  sus   is    ten-der  -  ly  plead-ing,  Throw  o  -  pen  the  door  of  your  heart; 

2.  While  loved  oneifor  you  now  are  pray-ing,  Throw  o  -  pen  the  door  of  your  heart; 

3.  The  night  shades  for  you  may  be  fall-ing,  Throw  o  -  pen  the  door  of  your  heart; 

4.  No     Ion  -  ger  stand  i  -  dly   de  -  bat-ing,  Throw  o  -  pen  the  door  of  your  heart; 
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In  heav  -  en  He's  now  in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing,  Throw  o  -  pen  the  door  of  your  heart. 
There's  nothing  to  gain  by    de  -  lay  -  ing,  Throw  o  -  pen  the  door  of  your  heart. 

0  list  while  the  Spir-it  is  call  -  ing,  Throw  o  -  pen  the  door  of  your  heart. 
The  bless-ings  of  God  are  now  wait  -  ing,  Throw  o  -  pen  the  door  of  your  heart. 
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Throw  o     -    -    - 
Throw  o  -  pen  to 
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-    pen  your  heart's  door,  And  bid Him  come  in; 

Je-sus  your  heart's  door,  And  bid  the  dear  Sar-ior  come  in; 
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Throw  o     -    -     - 
Throw  o  -  pen   to 
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-    pen  your  heart's  door,  Be   cleansed from  all    sin. 

Je  -  sua  your  heart's  door,  Be  claansed  by  His  blood  from  all  sin. 
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God's  Message  to  Man 

H.  M.  Eagle,  fcuiiic's  Garden,  Vs.,  owner,  1922 
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1.  Words  of  love  from  a  -  bove    Je  -  sus  has  bro't  to   the       world;  Men  from  sin 

2.  Cheer  and  peace  shall  increase  Where  the  glad  message  is   told;  It    shall  lead 

3.  It     im-parts  joy   to  hearts  Wea-ry  and  burdened  and     worn;  Souls  in   need 
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it  shall  win,  E  -  vil  a-side  shall  be  hurled.  Souls  in  need  ev-er  plead  Down  in  the 
souls  in  need  In  -  to  the  Shepherd's  own  fold.  Give  it  out,  sing  and  shont,  Spread  it  with 
it    will  lead  Out  of  the  night  in-to     morn.   La-bor  still  with  a  will,  True  to  the 
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lowlands  of  night; 
voic-es    of    joy; 
Mas-ter  re  -  main; 
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Let  them  hear  words  of  cheer,  Tell  them  the  message  of  light. 
Let  it  ring  for  the  King;  Nothing  its  pow'r  shall  de-stroy. 
Then  at  last,  tri  -  al  past,  Heayen's  bright  crown  you  shall  gain. 
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Tell  it  and  sing  it  from  day  un  -  to  day,  While  you  are  passing    a  -  long; 

Tell  it  day  by  day,     As  you  press  a-long; 
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Sing  it  to  sinners  who  fall  by  the  way,  Spread  it    in   sto  -  ry  and  song; 
Sing  it  a  -  long       the  way,  Spread  it  in  hap-py  song; 
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God's  Message  to  Man 
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It      is    the  message   of    Je-sus  to  men,  Bro't  from  His  kingdom  a  -  bove; 

Tis  God's  mes  -  sage  sweet,  Bro't  from        His  home  a-bove; 
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Tell   it  and  sing  it      a -gain  and    a -gain,  Won-der-ful  mes-sage  of    love. 
Tell  it  with  joy  a -gain, 
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Free  At  Last 


James  Rowe 


T.  B.  Mosley,  Jr.,  Seman,  Ala.,  owner.  1924 

T.  B.  Mosley,  Jr.  and  Zebble  Bush 
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1.  Hav-ing  faith  in  Je-sus,     I  have  looked  a-bove,  Told  Him  of  my  past;     Now  it 

2.  Far  my  soul  had  wandered  after  pleasures  wrong,Life  was  dark  and  sad;  Now  with 

3.  I  shall  live  for  Je-sus,  work  for  Him  each  day,  Singing  of  His  love,    Sure  that 

4.  Soul  in  sin  and  sor-row,  hear  my  hap-py  voice:  Come  to  Christ  to-day;  He  will 
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all       is   hid-den     in  His  precious  love;  I    am  free  at  last! 
Him   I'm  living,  singing  love's  old  song.  Life  is  bright  and  glad.  {  Free  at  last!  0 
when  the  shadows  all  have  passed  a-way  We  shall  meet  a-bove.    (  Ev  -  'ry  stain  of 
sure-ly  save  you,  make  your  heart  rejoice  All    a-long  life's  way. 
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hap-py,  happy  day!  Je-sus  hides  my  sin-ful  past;  Bless  the  Lord!  I'm  free  at  last! 
sin  is  washed  a-way,  (Omit. ) 
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No.  26        In  Those  Mansions  of  the  Blest 


A.J.  Show  alter 


R.  Edwin  Perry  and  Faber  L.  Tyler,  owners,  1924 
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Faber  L.  Tyler 


1.  In     those  man-sions  of    the  blest,  where  the  wea-ry  find  sweet  rest,  Where  they 

2.  When  we  reach  that  shining  shore,  to    go    out  from  there  no  more,  Safe-ly 

3.  Here  we  some-times  wea  ry  grow  with  life's  sor- row  and  its  woe,  Bur-dens 
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sing  new  songs  of  praise  ev  -  er-more,  (ey  er-more,)  Saved  by  His  a-maz-ing  grace, 
housed  in  those  bright  mansions  on  high,  (fair  on  high, )  We  shall  join  the  heav  nly  choir 
that  are  hard  to  bear  weigh  us  down;  (weigh  us  down;)  But  in  heav-en  we  shall  find 
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we  shall    see  our  Savior's  face,  And  the  Fa-ther,  Son,  and  Spir-it    a  -  dore. 
finding  there  our  heart's  desire,  In  that  hap -py  land  of  song,  by  and   by. 
all    our    sor-rows  left  be-hind,  Wearing  there  a  spot-less  robe  and  a   crown. 
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0 what  joy  'twill  be,  Thru  .  . .    e- 

0  what  joy 'twill  be,    what  transcendent  joy 'twill  be,  Thru-out  all  the  long, 
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With  the  ransomed  hosts  a  -  bove,    in   that 
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In  Those  Mansions  of  the  Blest 
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home  of  light  and  love,  Singing  praise  to  Him  whose  truth  makes  us  free, 
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ev  -  er  free, 
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0  Thou  That  Hearest  Prayer 


Burton.    Arr. 
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1.  0      Thou  that  hear-est  pray'r!  At-tend  our  hum-ble    cry,  And    let  Thy 

2.  If      earth  -  ly   par-ents  hear    Their  children  when  they  cry;  If     they  with 

3.  Our  heav'n-ly    Fa  -  ther  Thou,  We  chil-dren    of  Thy  grace,  0       let  Thy 

4.  0       send  Thy  spir  -  it  down    On    all    the  nations,  Lord,  With  great  sue- 
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servants  share  Thy  blessing  from  on    high.  We  plead 

love  sin  -  cere,  Their  children's  wants  sup-ply. 

pres-ence  now  De-  scend  and  fill  the  place. 

cess  to  crown  The  teach-ing  of  Thy  word.  We  plead 
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now,         0         Lord,  The  prom-ise  of  Thy  word;  Descend        up- 

now,  0  Lord,  Thy  promise,  Lord,  Descend 
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on  us    from  a  -  bove,  And    fill  us  with  Thy  love, 

up  -  on  us  from  Thy  heav'nly  courts  a-bove, 
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Go  To  Thy  Father  In  Prayer 


Rev.  Alfred  Barratt 


U.  A    Wright,  owner,  1925 
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1.  When-ev  -'er  dark  sorrows  sweep  ov  -  er   thy  soul,    Just  go  to  thy 

2.  When  loved  ones  are  tak  -  en      a  -  way  from  thy   side,    Just  go  to  thy 

3.  When  -  ev  -  er   thy  spir  -  it     is  weighed  down  with  woe,  Just  go  to  thy 

4.  Rich  bless-ings  in     Je  -  sus  un  -  num-bered  you'll  find,    Just  go  to  thy 
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Fa  -  ther  in 
Fa  -  ther  in 
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pray'r;  There's  safe-ty  and  shel-ter  when  storm  -  bil-  lows  roll, 
pray'r;  In  love  He  will  com-fort,  what  -  ev  -  er  be  -  tide, 
pray'r;  His  love  is  far  more  than  you  ev  -  er  can  know, 
pray'r:  And  clouds  that  are  dark-some  with  mer-cies  are  lined, 
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Just   go     to    the  place  of     pray'r.     Go   tell  Him   in  pray'r,  Go  tell   Him  in 
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pray'r,  Thy    bur  -  dens  He    ev  -  er    will     share; When  sor- rows   op- 
will  share; 
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press,  And  when  troubles  distress,  Just  go     to   thy   Fa-ther    ii     pray'r 

in  pray'r. 
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He  Is  Dearer  to  Me 


F,  M.  Mtchen,  Jr.  Guntersville,  Al».,  owner.  1924 
J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr.  Prank  M.  Machen,  Jr. 

Soprano  and  Tenor  Duet. 
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1.  Ev-'ry  day    I    am  learning  of     Je-sus,  my  friend,  And  the  won-der-ful 

2.  Ev-'ry  time  that  I  read  of  my    Sav-ior    1    find     He  had  won  der-ful 

3.  Are  you  learning  of    Je-sus  and  what  He  has  done?  Are  you  try-  ing  to 
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gift  of  His  love; ....  How  He  suf-fered  and  died  that  my  life  should  not  end, 
pow-  er  di  -  vine; ....  He  gave  speech  to  the  dumb  and  gave  sight  to  the  blind, 
fol  -  low  His  way?. ...  0    with  Him  as  your  Captain,  the  vic-t'ry    is  won, 
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But  should  live  with  the  ransomed  a-bove. 
And  this  bless-ed  Re-deem-er  is  mine. 
He       is    a  -  ble  to  keep  you  al  -  way. 
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heav'n-ly  King  The  nearer  and  dear-er   to    me     is    He;     All  my  troubles  and 
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sorrows  to    Him    I  bring,  For  He's  nearer  and  dear-er   to     me. . 
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No.  30 


Give  The  Message 

Copyright,  1934,  by  A,  J.  Showalter 


A,  J.  Showaltef 
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1.  0     the  world  is    full  of  sor  -  row,   0    the  world  is    full     of   sin,    And  its 

2.  'Tisthe  mes-sage   He  has  giv  -  en,  And  no   oth  -  er  word  will  do,     He    ex- 

3.  Tell  the  bless-ed     Bi  -  ble  sto  -  ry     Of   the  cross  of   Cal  -  va  -  ry, —  Of    the 
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hun  -  gry  hearts  are  long-ing    For  the  glow   of  peace  within — You  can  tell  them 
pects  His  own   to  spread  it,      As  the  world  they  journey  thru.  You  can  say    it, 
pre-cious  blood  of    Je  -  sus,  Shed  up  -  on     the  cru  -  el  tree.  Guid  -  ed  by     the 
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of  His  glad-ness,  You  can  point  to  Christ  and  say:  "They  that  come  to  Him  be- 
you  can  take  it,  You  can  sing  it,  clear  and  sweet,  You  can  make  your  dai-ly 
Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  With  your  heart  a-glow  with  love,  You  can  bring  some  souls  to 
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■ing,  He  will  nev-er  cast  a  -  way."  Gire  the  mes-sage                       o'er  and 
ing  Its  delightsome  truths  repeat.  Give  the  message 
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sus,  Win  some  friend  for  heav'n  a-bove.       h     IS      S    V  "| 
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saved 


me,-It  was  you  who  showed  the  way." 
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o'er,  Spread  the  truth from  shore  to  shore; 

. ...  o'er  and  o'er,  Spread  the  truth from  shore  to  shore; 
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Give  The  Message 
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By  and   by, 


No.  31 


The  Book  Father  Left  Me 


Written  in  memory  of  my  father  who  departed  this  life  January  2,  1924 

Lovingly  inscribed  to  mother. — T.  B.  M 

Mrs.  J.  M.  Hunter  Copyright,  1924,  by  t.  b.  Mosiey  T.  B.  Mosiey 
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1.  There's  a  Book    so  sweet,  so     pre-cious,    As      I      read     it  more  and    more, 

2.  In     the  time     of  doubt  and  troub-le,     This    is  where   he  found  the    light, 

3.  With  the    wa  -  ters  deep    a  -  round  him,  Look-ing     to     the    shin  -  ing    goal, 
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'Tis  the  Book  that  fa-ther  left  me,  When  he  went  to  heav-en's  shore. 
Gathered  from  its  ho  -  ly  pa  -  ges  Treasures  gleam  -  ing  fair  and  bright. 
Sang  his   eag  -  er   lips  with  clear-ness,  "Je  -  bus,   lov  -  er      of     my    soul." 
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'Twas  his  guide    a  -  long  the  jour  -  ney,    On      its  words   he  loved   to     look, 
When  his    eye  could  read  no     long-er,  When  the  "last  great  change  was  nigh," 
Book    di  -  vine,   0    Book  most  pre-cious,  Com  -  fort  sweet  when  death  is   nigh! 
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Gold  and    sil  -  ver  could  not    buy    it,     This  dear  worn   and  sa  -  cred  Book. 

Then  f  rem  mem-'ry    he     re  -  peat  -  ed    Truths  that  cheer  and  sat  -  is   -   fy. 

"In     the   hour    of   pain  and    an-guish"  Thy  blest  words  can  sat  -  ii   -  fy. 
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No.  32 


I'm  Just  a  Lonely  Pilgrim 


Mrs.  Clint  Sbelton 


South  and  W.   Floyd  Taylor,  owners    1925 

R.  L  South  and  W.  Floyd  Taylor 
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1.  I'm  just      a    wea  -  ry   pil-grim,  And  far 

2.  I'm    go  -  ing    to      my  Fa  -  ther,  A     roy  • 

3.  And  when  He  sees    me  com-ing,  'Twill  be 
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a  -  way  from  home;  I'm  in 
at  robe  to  wear,  And  in 
a    fond   em-brace  That  He 
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will 
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for-eign  country,  And  lone  -  ly  here  I  roam;  The  house  of  my  dear  Fa-ther  In 
house  of  plen-ty,  A  por-tion  I  shall  share;  The  path  that  now  is  darkness,  No 
sure  -  ly  give  me,  When  I      be  -  hold  His  face;  Be-cause  I  know  He  loves  me,  Tho' 
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plen-ty  doth  a-bound,  While  I     in  tattered  garments,  And  hun-gry  too,  am  found, 
lon-ger  will   be  dim,    For  all  shall  be   for-giv  -  en,  When  I    re  -  turn  to  Him. 
weak  and  wayward  too,  For  His  dear  love  is  faith-ful,   And  He  is      ev  -  er  true. 
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I'm  just   a    lone-ly     pil-grim,  But  soon  I'm  go-ing  home;   A  -  cross  the  stormy 

;^|z*zE^:ii^±te=gz^z=s=:r*3:-==^:- 


>— y — > — n« 1 «r — \-W- — F- — F— 2-F- — i — - — i— 

V      *    9    *    V    \       p 


i-  „  r   f  •~^- 

»— F~  *—  g — 
>j     9     * 


— i — 4» — » — hS~J — * — ^»t-* — 5-i — * — f^~j~  * — ~-j — m — • n* — 3 


wa-ters   My    soul     no  more  shall  roam;  But   per- feet  peace  and  glad-ness    Will 
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I'm  Just  a  Lonely  Pilgrim 
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ed   Fa-ther,    I'll  live  while  a  -  ges  roll. 
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ev  -  er  thrill  my  soul,  And  with  the  blessed    Fa-ther,    I'll  live  while  a  -  ges  roll. 
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No.  33 


Too  Late 


E    B.  R.  E.  B.  Rlddl 

Soprano  and  Tenor  Duet 


Earnestly  inscribed  to  my  five  brothers. — E.  B.  R. 

eva,  Ala.,  owner,  1925  Rev.  E.  Bert  Riddles 
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1.  Some  one  will  knock  at  heav- en's  gate,    Pray-ing    for    ad-mit-tance  there; 

2.  Some  one  will   fall     be  -  fore  the  throne,  Hear-ing   aw  -  ful  doom  de-clared; 

3.  Some  will    be     cry -ing  out  "Lord,  Lord,"  But 'twill  be      of    no      a  -  vail; 
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Some  one  will  call,  but  find  it  too  late,  With  the  glo  -  ri  -  fied  to  share. 
"I  know  ye  not,  ye  curs-ed,  de-part,"  End-less  woe  must  then  be  shared 
View-ing  the  Sav-ior,  pierced  by  thy  sin,  "Lost,"  wiil  be    thy   bit  -  ter  wail. 
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Say,  broth-er,  will    it     be    you?  Flee  from  such  aw-ful   fate; 

be  you?     Flee  from  such  aw-ful,  aw-ful  fate; 
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Sad     it     will   be,    such    sor  -  row  and  woe, — Turned  from  the  gold  -  en  gate! 
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No.  34  We  Will  Go  and  Tell  the  Story 


Theme  by  Chas.  Carr 
Arr.  by  J  A.  G. 


J.  A-  Graham,  Haskell,  Ark 


J.  A.  Graham 
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1.  We     will   go   and    tell    the     sto  -  ry,    (tell    the  sto  -  ry,) 

2.  We     will   cross the  storm  -  y       o  -  cean,  (storm-y       o  -  cean,) 

3.  When  our  mis      -      -      -      sion  here     is      end  -  ed,    (here   is  end  -  ed,) 
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Tell    to        all  . 
Teach  all    na 
"Come!"  the  Sav 
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the    Sav  -  ior's   love,  (His  won-drous  love,) 

tions,  great  and  small,  (both  great  and  small,) 

ior   then   will   say,    (He  then    will    say,) 
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We     will     tell them    of     His  good-  ness,  (of     His   good-ness,) 

Tell  them     of God's   sav-ing    pow   -  er,    (sav-iDg  pow  -  er,) 

"Sing    in    heav        -        -         en   with  thy   loved  ones,"  (with  thy  loved  ones,) 
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Tell  them     of  that  home    a  -   hove,  (that  home   a  -  bove.) 

Tell  them    Je  sus    died    for       all.    (He   died    for     all.) 

This   the    prom     -        -  ise      for  that     day.  (for    us     that  day.) 
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We  will  tell it     to   the   na  -  tions,  Be  they  near 

We  will  tell  to  the  nations,  Be  they  near 
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We  Will  Go  and  Tell  the  Story 
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a  -  way; Spread  the  mes     -      -      -      gage  of 

or    far    a  -  way;  Spread  the  mes-sage 
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Warn-ing  all of  judgment  day 

of  sal-va  -  tion,  Warn-ing  all  of  judgment  day. 
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No.  35 

J.  H.  S. 


Only  Trust  Him 

Used  by  permission 
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J.  H.  Stockton 
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1.  Come,  ev    -   'ry 

2.  For      Je   -   sua 

3.  Yes,      Je   -  sus 

4.  Come,  then,  and 
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by     sin      op-press'd,  There's  mer-cy   with    the 
His    pre  -  cious  blood,  Rich  bless-ings    to     be  - 
the  Truth,    the    Way  That  leads  you      in  -  to 
this     ho   -    ly     band,  And    on      to      glo  -  ry 

■     -P«       jL.      .m.        _  _  .ft.      Jft. 


Lord, 

stow; 
rest; 
go, 
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And  He  will 
Plunge  now  in 
Be  -  lieve  in 
To    dwell     in 


sure  -  ly 
to      the 

Him  with 
that     ce 
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give   you  rest,    By   trust  -  ing      in     His  word. 

crim  -  son  flood,  That  wash-es    white  as  snow. 

-  out     de  -  lay,  And  you     are     ful  -  ly  blest. 

■   les  -  tial  land,  Where  joys  im  -  mor  -  tal  flow. 
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ly  trust  Him,  on  -  ly  trust  Him,  On  -  ly  trust  Him  now;  ) 
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will  save  you,  He  will  save  you,  He  will  (Omit) )   save  you  now. 
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No.  36 

Rev.  Alfred  Barratt 
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The  Beautiful  Gity  of  Gold 


Copyright,  1924,  by  B.  B.  Beall,  Douglasville.  Ga. 


B.  B.  Beall 
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1.  There's  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit  -  y     of     gold,    Audita  glo-ries  have  nev  -  er  been 

2.  In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit  -  y  four  square,  Where  the  streets  are  all  golden  and 

3.  There's  a  cit  -   y     of  glad-ness  and  song,  Where  the  saved  and  the  ransomed  be- 

4.  There's  a  welcome  a  -  wait-ing  me  there,  Free  for-ev  -  er  from  bur-dens  of 
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told;  Its  in-bab  -  it-ants  nev  -  er  grow  old,  In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
fair,  Nei-ther  sor  -  row  nor  death  en  -  ters  there —  In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
long;  'Tis  the  home  of  the  glo  -  ri  -  tied  throng,  In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
care;     All    its  won  -  der-ful  glo-ries   to     share,       In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
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oit  •  y     of    gold In  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y     of    gold, 

cit  -  y,  that  cit-y      of  gold.  In  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y,  that  cit-y     of  gold. 
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In  that  beau-ti 
In  that  beau-ti 
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ful  cit  -  y     of    gold, All  our  part-ings  are  o'er, 

ful  cit  -  y,  that  cit-y     of  gold, 
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and   we  sor-row  no  more,  In  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit-  y     of    gold 

In  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y,  that  cit  -  y      of  gold. 
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No.  37  Keep  On  Working  for  the  Kin£ 


James  Rowe 


G.  W.  Malone,  Roaz.  Ala.,  owner,  1923 
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Q.  W.  Malone 


1.  Work-ers  in  the  har-vest  field,  keep-ing  doubt  a-way,  Dai  -  ly    let   the 

2.  Oft  -  en  wea  -  ry  you  may  be,  oft  -  en  weak  and  sad,        For   no   joy  your 

3.  Throne  and  glo-ry  you  shall  share  in  the  world  a-bove,  With  the  ran-somed 
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sharp  and  gleaming  sickle  ring;      Sure  that  He  your  toil  will  hon-or  some  glad 
earn -est  la-bor  seems  to  bring;      But    for  ev  -  er-more   a-bove  you  will  be 
mul  -  ti-tudes  shall  ev-er  sing,       If,    by   faith   re  -  ly  -  ing  on  His  wondrous 
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day,  Ev  -  er  keep  on  work-ing  for  the  Har  -  vest  King.  Work,  work, 

glad,  If   you  keep  on  work-ing  for  the  Har  -  vest  King. 

love,  You  will  keep  on  work-ing  for  the  Har  -  vest  King.  Keep  on  working 
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D.  S.-He  ivill  sure-ly  give  the  great  re-ward  at  last. 
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work,     work,     for   the  Har-vest  King,         You         at  last  the 

all  the  while,    for  the         Harvest  King,  You  at  last  the  tri-umph  song 


fefe^y 


triumph  song  shall  sing;   Just    work       on        till        la-bor  time  is  past; 
shall     with     rapture  sing;  Keep  on  working  bravely  till     la    -     bor    time  is  past, 
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No.  38 

B.  J.  M. 


My  Lord  Will  Gome  Tor  Me 

[B.  J.  Morris.  Sheridan,  Ark.,  owner,  1925 


B.  J.  Morris 
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1.  Dear  Je  ■ 

2.  Dear  Mas-ter,   help me    to  be  strong,  (steadfast  and  strong),    To 

8.  The  Lord  will   help us     ev  -  'ry  day,  (will  help  each  day),   To 
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sus     said He'd  come  for  me,  (He'd  come  forme,)  And 
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when  He   comes He'll  wel-come  be;  (He'll  welcome  be;)  The  pearl-y 

hold  Thee  up in  pray'r  and  song;  (in  pray'r  and  song;)  Thy  prais-es 

walk  the  straight. ....  and  nar-row  way;  (the  nar-row  way;)  Look  un  -  to 
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gates will   o -pen  wide,  (will  o-pen  wide,)  I'll  en  -  ter     in. 

I will  ev  -  er  sing,  (will  ev-er  sing,)  And  to    Thy  prom     - 

Him and  trust  His  grace, (and  trust  Bis  grace,)  Then  you  in  heav'n . . . 
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and   go  with  me,  (and  go  with  me,)  For-ev  -  er 
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and  there  a-bide.  (and  there  a-bide.) 
is  -  es  willcling.  (will  ev-er  cling.) 
shall  have  a  place,  (shall  ha?e  a  place.)  My  Lord  will  come 

—  «    i    >N  J  J;  I  -  Kj    h 

-(«-    -■•-    -*-    -=-    SL.    -+.       _,  _  J».^_^_    .«»_ 


g-g-g-*— i — tad: 


r?— £^ 


My  Lord  will  come 
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the  Lord   to   be.  (with  Him  to  be.) 
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forme    I  know,                    And  then  with  Him 
know And  then  with  Him I'll  glad-ly 
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A  Son*  of  Praise 


Mrs.  J.  M.  Hunter 


B.  Shaw,  owner,  1924 
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1.  Let 
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3.  With 

4.  When 


us  come  to  -  day  with  a  sweet  accord,  Hearts  and  voices  up-lift  in  song; 
-y  sin-ners  we.wretched  and  undone,  Yet  He  came  in  His  love  di  -  vine, 
our  souls  a-flame  lift  all  voi-ces  high.  Sing,  0  sing  of  His  love  un-told; 
the  time  shall  come,  and  we  see  His  face,  When  with  voices  renewed  we  sing, 
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Praise  our  ho  -  ly  King,  praise  the  loving  Lord,  Un-to  Him  doth  our  praise  be-long. 
Thru  His  matchless  grace  He  our  spir-its  won,  Un-to  Him  ev  -  'ry  heart  in  -  cline. 
Join  with  grateful  hosts  far  be-yond  the  sky,  As  they  strike  all  their  harps  of  gold. 
When  He  bids  us  take  by  His  side  our  place,  0    how  heav-en  with  joy  shall  ring. 
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Praise,   0  praise       the        Lord,      praise  His   ho       -       ly      name,  Sing   to 
Praise  and  mag-  ni  -  fy    the  Lord,  0  praise  His  name,  His  ho  -  ly  name,  Sing   to 
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Him        with        glad        ac     -      claim;    Glo  -  ry,     glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
Him,  0    sing  to  Him -with  glad  ac-claim;    Glo  -  ry,     hal     -     le      -      la- 
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0     ex -alt  Him  and   a-dore,  Praise  His  name  for-ev  -  er  -  more. 

jah,        Him  a     -     dore,  for-ev  -  er-more. 
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No.  40       It  Was  His  Grace  That  Set  Me  Free 


A.  J.  Showalter 


W.  Lee  Higgins,  Boaz,  Ala.,  owne 


W.  Lee  Higgins 
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1.  Once  the  days  were  dark  and  drear  for  me,  Once    I    knew  not  the  way   of 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  day    in  glad  -  ness  now    I    sing,   Ev  -  'ry    day      I  am  cheered  a- 

3.  Hap-pi  -  ness   is   mine   for     ev  -  er- more,  Hap-pi  -  ness   in   my  Lord   I 
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long,  Ev  - 
know,  Hap  - 


I  sought  in  vain   the   light    to  see,  Once  my  heart  was  torn  with 
'ry  day    to   me    new    joy   can  bring,  Ev- 'ry  day    I       lift     a 
py    in     the  Christ  whom  I        a-dore,  Hap-py    on    my  way     I 
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strife,  (with  strife,)  But  "a      still  small  voice"  I 

song,     (a    song,)  For   the   bless  -  ed  Christ    is 

go,       (I      go,)  And     I       tell    the  news    to 
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now  my  Friend,  And  He 
all        a  -  round,  That  the 
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prom-ise  of  lib  -  er  -  ty,  Then  in  Christ,  the  Lord,  I  found  the  way,  It 
walks  and  He  talks  with  me;  He  is  mine,  and  mine  un  -  to  the  end,  It 
Sav-ior  their  hope  may   be;    Hap  -  pi  -  ness    in  Him    a-  lone    is  found,  It 
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was  His  grace  that  set  me  free.  Grace  brought  glad  -  ness  ev      -  er- 

It  was  grace  that  brought  me  glad-ness  ev  -  er- 
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It  Was  His  GraGe  That  Set  Me  Free 
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more,  Gave      my     heart     its       lib      -      er  ty;  Grace  a- 

more,     It  was   grace     that   gave       my     heart  its    lib  -  er  -  ty; 
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lone    can  bring  me       to  the  shining  shore,  It  was  grace  that  set    me    free. 
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Walking  and  Talking  With  Jesus 


A.  J.  Showalter 
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Ployd  Nichols,  owner,  1925 
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1.  Walking  and  talking  with  Je-suseach  day,  And  finding  in    Him  all  we   need, 

2.  Toiling  for  Him  in  His  vineyard  be-low,  And  telling  the  lost  of  His    love, 

3.  If    we  grow  wea-ry  as  upward  we  climb,  And  long  for  the  blessing  of  rest, 
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How  cur  hearts  burn  with  the  joys  of  the  way,  And  life  is  a  blessing  indeed,  (indeed.) 
On-ward  with  Je-sus  we  joy-ous  -  ly  go,  Preparing  to  meet  Him  a-bove.  (above.) 
Still  we  can  trust  Him  and  wait  llis  own  time  To  bring  us  to  realms  of  the  blest,  (the  blest.) 
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g  we'll  lay  at  His  feet,  When  we  His  full  glory  shall  see.  (shall  see.) 

Master  falls  in  cadences  sweet,  As  He  tells  us  of  joys  yet  to  be; 
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Jesus  Saved  Me 

W.  P.  Cclpepper,  Section,  Ala  ,  owner,  1924 


W.  P.  Culpepper 


-5 — ^rc- 


:S=S-*=S= 


^s^rq 


:*-*- 


1.  When  I    was  drifting  a- way  from  God,  And  knew  not  where  I  was  bound, 

2.  When  sin  had  bound  me  in  fet-ters  long,  And  tightly  fastened  them  all, 

3.  I'll  glad-ly  praise  Him  while  life  shall  last, For  all  His  goodness  and  love; 
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The  Savior  showed  me  the  road  He  trod,  And  there  His  pardon  I    found. 
My  Savior  came  with  His  arms  so  strong,  And  rescued  me  from  the  fall. 
And  when  the  tri  -  als  of  life  are  past,  I'll  sing  His  prais-es    a  -  bove. 
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Je       -       sus        has  saved  me,  Praise  His        dear  name, 

Je-sus  has  saved  a  poor  sinner  like  me,  Praise  His  all-glo-ri-  ous  name, 
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He  is  my    Sav "  -      ior,      Al     -     ways        the    same; 

He  is  my  won-der-ful   Savior  and  friend,  He  will  be  al-ways  the    same; 
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When  I         was  sink      -      ing    Down  in  de  -  spair. 

When  I  was  sinking  still  farther  in   sin,  Down  in  the  depths  of  de  -  spair, 
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Jesus  Saved  Me 
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He  came        to  help  me,    My  bur   -    dens 

He  came  in  love  just  to  help  e  -  ven  me,     All  of  my  burdens  to 
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S.  Fillmore  Bennett 


Sweet  By-and-By 

Oliver  Ditson  Co.,  ownen.    Used  by  per. 


Jos.  P.  Webster 
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1.  There's  a  land  that  is  fair- er  than  day,   And  by  faith  we  can  see  it     a  -  far; 

2.  We  shall  sing  on  that  beauti  -  ful  shore  The  me  -  lo  -  di-ous  songs  of  the  blest, 

3.  To     our  boun-ti  -  ful  Fa-ther  a-bove,  We  will  of  -  fer  our  trib-ute  of  praise, 
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For  the  Father  waits  o  -  ver  the  way,  To  prepare    us     a  dwelling  place  there. 
And  our  spir-its  shall  sor-row  no  more,  Not    a  sigh  for  the  bless-ing  of  rest. 
For  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  gift  of  His  love,  And  the  blessings  that  hal-low  our  days.  . 
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in the  sweet         by-  and-by,         We  shall  meet  on  that  beauti-ful  shore; 

In  the  sweet  by-and-by,  by-and-by; 
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In  the  sweet  by-  and-by,  We  shall  meet  on  that  beauti-ful  shore. 

In  the  sweet  by-and-by, 
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Rev.  L.  E.  Green 


By  and  By,  I  Know 

Copyright,   1924,  by  T.  tt.  IMosley 


T.  B.  Moaley 
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1.  We  shall  see  our  friends  and  loved  ones      o  -  ver  there,  (o  -  er  there,)  By     and 

2.  We  shall  see  our    Sav  -  ior      on  His  great  white  throne,  (great  white  throne,) 

3.  There  we'll  sing  to-geth  -  er      in     our    home  on  high,  (home  on  high,) 
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I    know; We  shall  live  for  -  ev  -  er     in    that 

We  shall  there  for  -  ev  -  er  know     as 
By     and     by,  I  know,       I     know;     Where  we'll  know  no     sor-row,  nev-er 
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we  are  known,  (we 
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are  known,) 

i,)  By     and     by,       I  know.  (I     know.) 
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I  know, When  we  greet  our  friends  and  loved  ones 

I  know,     (I     know,) 
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who  have  gont  be  -  fore,  By     and  by,     by      and     by,        I  know 

I  know. 
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I  Shall  Behold  Him,  I  Know 


James  Rowe 


L.  D.  Morris,  owner,  1924 
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1.  Since  He  is  build-ing  a  mansion  for  me,  Keep-ing  me  faithful  be-low,  (below,) 

2.  Since  He  has  banished  my  bur-den  of  sin,  Made  me  far  whiter  than  snow,  (than  snow,) 

3.  Since  I  am  trusting  His  won-der-ful  love,  Helping  His  Kingdom  to  grow,  (to   grow,) 
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Soon  thru  His  grace  by  .a  beau-ti  -  ful  sea,  I  shall  behold  Him,  I  know. 
Helps  me  the  life-crown  of  glo  -  ry  to  win,  I  shall  behold  Him,  I  know. 
At  the  bright  gate  of  the     cit-y     a-bove,      I  shall  behold  Him,    I  know. 
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I  shall  be-hold  Him,  I  know, Soon  to  my  home  I  shall 

I  know, 
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Soon  on  the  shore  where  the  an  -  gels  a  -  dore,     I  shall  be  -  hold  Him,  I  know. 


ESSE 


I  p *. 


*-( * ♦ |-*-7-s 4» — i -H -j-f-      ^ 1] 


No.  46 


mm 


He's  Coming  Back  A^ain 

Copyright.  1923,  by  J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr. 
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1.  The  blessed  Lord  of  glo-ry  came  to  this  sin-ful  earth,  Men  from  a-far,  led 

2.  He  purchased  full  sal-va-tion  on  Calv'ry's  cru-el  tree,  To  save  my  soul  and 

3.  No  greater  love  has  ev-er  been  shown  to  mortal  men,  He  bled  and  died, was 
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by  the  star, proclaimed  the  Savior's  birth;  His  own  would  not  re-ceive  Him,  He 
make  me  whole,  He  bore  it  all  for  me;    He  went  back  to  His  Fa-ther     a 
cru  -  ci  -  fied,  but  now  He  lives  a-gain;  He's  coming  back  from  heav-en  to 
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left  this  world  of  sin,  Some  bet-ter  day  He'll  wend  His  way  to  earth  a-  gain, 
man-sion  to  pre-pare,  That  I  might  sing  and  praise  my  King  for-ev  -  er  there, 
gath-er  all  His  own,  And  by  His  grace  we'll  find  a  place  a-round  His  throne. 
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He's  com-ing  back  a-gain,  He's  com-ing  back  a-gain,  Our  bless-ed  Lord  is 
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com-ing  (com-ing)  back  to  earth  a-gain;    In  glo  -  ry  from  the  sky    And 
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He's  Coming  back  Again 
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pow-er  from  on  high,  Our  blessed  Lord  is  com-ing  back  to  earth  a -gain. 
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0  To  Be  Like  Him 

G.  W.  Malone,  owner,  1924 
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1.0    to   be  like  Him!    0    to   be  like  Him!  Like  my  bless-ed  Lord  and  King! 

2.  0    to  be  like  Him!    0    to   be  like  Him!  Like  my  Lord  in  word  and  deed! 

3.  0    to  be  like  Him!    0    to   be  like  Him!  Like  Him  while  I  tread  life's  road! 
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Glad  -  ly  to  fol  -  low,  glad  -  ly  to  fol  -  low,  Walk  in  His  footsteps, while  His 
Lift  -  ing  the  fall  -  en,    lift  -  ing  the  fall  -  en,  Prov-ing  a  bless  -  ing  in    the 
Low  -  ly  and  faith-  fed,   low  -  ly  and  faith-  ful,  Help-ing  some  brother  bear  his 
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praise  I  sing.     0  to    be 


like    Him !  Like  all  in  Him  I 
time  of  need, 
heav  -  y  load.    0   to  be  like  Him!  yes,  like  Him! 
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Pa-tient  and  lov-ing,  ho  -  ly  and  help-ful,  Like  Him  in  heart  and  life  I  long  to  be! 
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I  Have  Found  the  Way 


J.  Graydon  Hall 


O.  L    Devaughn,  Clanton,  Ala, 
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1.  I      was   lost      in    the  night,  Far      a  -  way  from  God   and  right,  And  was 

2.  I      was  filled  with  de-spair,  ADd    no     hap-  pi-ness   could  share,  For    the 

3.  I       am   free    from    a  -  larm,  For  there's  naught  can  bring  me  harm,  While   I 
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dai   -  ly        a    ser  -  vant     to   wrong;  Je  -  sus  came  to      my  aid,  And     the 
pleas-ures     of      e   -  vil    were  vain;     But     the  blessings    are  sweet,  That   I 
walk     in     this   path-way    di  -  vine;      It      will  lead  me       a  -  bove,  Where  the 
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grent  change  was  made,  Now  my  heart   is  a   f oun  -  tain   of   song,  (glad  song. ) 

find      at     the  feet     Of  the  Sav  -  ior  who  ban-ished  my  stain,  (my  stain. ) 

joys      of    the   love    Of  my  Sav  -  ior  will   ev  -    er      be   mine,  (be   mine.) 
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I     have  found       the  way,   the  shin  -  ing  way, And  I'm 

I     have  found  the  shin-ing  way,  the  hap  -  py  way, 
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sing-ing   a    hap-py   song; 


I     am  prais  -  ing        Christ,  my 
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a    hap  -  py  song;    I     am  glad-ly  praising  Christ,  my 
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I  Have  Pound  the  Way 
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Sav-ior     ev   -  'ry  day,  For  He  cheers  me  and  guides  me  as     I       go      a  -  long 
JL'JL.  jt.    .+.    J*.  K 


-i — i — ^— i 


£ 


:g=Ft==i 


t==f: 


» — i— — H — h 


i — *— n 


No.  49 

T.  W.  B. 

£5= 


On  That  Morning 

T.  W.  Barnard,  Union  GrOve,  Ala.,  owner,    1924 


T.  W.  Barnard 
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1.  Af  -  ter  all     the  toil3  and  sor  -  rows  Shall  have  passed  from  earth  a  -  way, 

2.  Af  -  ter  all     the  heav-y  bur  -  dens    We  shall    lay      a-  side   our  care, 

3.  Af  -  ter  all     our  ma-  ny  trou-bles    All    our  part  -  ings  will    be     o'er, 

4.  When  the  day  of  life    is  o  -  ver      We  shall  lay     our   bur-dens  down, 
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We  shall  see    our  lov  -  ing    Sav  -  ior,      In     the  realms  of    end  -  less  day. 
And  our   eyes  shall  see    the    Say  -  ior,      In     the  home-land     o  -  ver  there. 
And   if      we     are  true  and  faith  -  ful       We  shall  meet  on    yon  -  der  shore. 

And  with  Je  -  sus  dwell  for  -  ev  -  er,  There  to    wear     a    shin  -  ing  crown. 
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We  shall  see  Him,  we  shall  see  Him,  On  that  morning  bright  and  fair; 

bright  and  fair; 
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We     shall  nev  -  er  '  from  Him  sev  -  er,  When  His   glo  -  ry  bright  we   share. 
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The  Li*ht  That  Will  Never  Pail 


(To  my  friend,  Hon.  J.  B.  Daniel,  LaGrange,  Ga.; 
Katharyn  Bacon  copyright,  1924,  by  ihos.  l.  Rhodes,  Griffin,  Ga.  Thos.  L.  Rhodes 

1.  I  have  gladness  and  peace  in  my  trusting  soul,  Tho  the  storms  of  life  as-sail, 

2.  Darkest  clouds  only  brighten  this  light  di-vine,  And  my  spi»*  -  it  shall  not  quail, 

3.  What  as-sur-ance  to  know  on  life's  wea-ry  road  Sin  and  night  can-not  pre-vail! 
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There's  a  light  that  will  guide  to  the  promised  goal,  Tis  the  light  that  will  nev  -  er 
For  the  blessings  of  life  shall  be  sure  -  ly  mine  Thru  the  light  that  will  nev-  er 
For  the  world  shall  be  bronght  to  the  Lamb  of  God    By   the  light  that  will  nev  -  er 
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fail.  Wondrous  light is  shin  -  ing  o'er  me,    And  bright'uiug  ^ 

nev  -  er  fail.  Yes,  wondrous  light 
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all   the  path  be-fore  me;  'Twill  comfort,  strength      -     -      en, 

yes,  bright'ning  all  'Twill  comfort,  strengthen. 
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guide,  re-store  me, — The  light  of  love        that 

The  blessed  light  of  love  that 


will  not  fail. . . . 


-«-  .». 


that  will  not  fail. 
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No.  51.        The  Light  of  the  World  is  Jesus. 


A.  J.  S. 


COPYRIGHT,  1903,  BY  A.  J>  8HOWALTEH. 


A.  J.  Showaitefi 
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1.  The  light  of  the  world  is  Je-  sus!    It  shines  with  a  radiance  beaming  so  bright, 

2.  The  light  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sus!    Ef  -  ful-gent  its  rays  and  lus-trous  its  shine, 

3.  The  light  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sus!  Tho'  rough  be  my  path  and  long  be  the  way, 
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Dis-pell-ing  the  gloom  and  darkness  of  night,  The  light  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sus! 
No  clouds  can  obscure  its  beams  so  di  -  vine,  The  light  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sus  I 
It  leads  to  those  mansions  "fairer  than  day,"  The  light  of  the  world  is  Je  -  susl 


The  light  of  the  world,  The  light    of    the  world  is 

The  light  of    the  world,  light  of  the  world, 
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Je  -  susl     It    shines  on     the    way, 

It    shines    on     the  way,  shines    on     the  way, 
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in  -  to  day,  The  light  of  the  world  is    Je 
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We'll  $in£  Again 


Copyright,  1924,  by  A. 
-HS N— j — *s- 


Showalter 

N 


A.  J.  Showalter 


1.  When  we  gath-er  round  the  throne,  there  to  know  as  we  are  known,  0  bless-ed 

2.  From  this  vale  some  day  we'll  go,   then  our  songs  will  end  be-low,  But  bless  the 

3.  Part-ing  here  must  come  to     all,     by    and  by  we'll  hear  the  call,  But  with  the 
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thought, we'll  sing   a  -  gain,  we'll  sing  a  -  gain;    In  that  home   of 

Lord, we'll  sing   a  -  gain,  we'll  sing  a  -  gain;    In  those  mansions 

Lord we  then  shall  reign,  and  sing  a  -  gain;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs 
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all  the  blest  where  the  wea-ry  find  sweet  rest,  In  notes  di  -  vine, . 
ov  -  er  there  robes  of  righteousness  we'll  wear,  And  glo  -  ry  songs, 
we  shall  sing,  mak-ing  heav-en's  arch-es  ring,    In  high* est  praise 
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We'll  sing  a  -  gain 

We'll  sing   a 
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gain, 
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gain, In  heai'n  a    -   bove, where  all     is 

we'll  sing    a  -  gain,   In  heav'n  a  -  bove, 
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We'll  Sin*  ft*ain 
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love,  we'll  sing   a  -  gain;  Redeemed  by  grace we'll  see  the 

Redeemed  by    grace 
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in      His  praise  we'll  glad  -  ly   sing,   yes,  sing    a- gain,  (we'll  sing   a- gain.) 
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We  Gome  Before  Thee 


Mrs.  Belle  C.  Scharnagel 


COMMUNION  HYMN 

A.  J.  Showalter.  owner,  1925 
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1.  We  come  be-fore  Thee,  our  dear  Lord,  As  Thou  bast  taught  us    in    Thy  word,  To 

2.  For- bid  that  we    in    sin  should  take  The  emblems  giv  -  en  for   Thy  sake,  For 

3.  By  faith  and   in    re  -  pent-ance  true,  In   this  our  Savior's  cross  we  view;  "This 

4.  For-give,  we  pray,  Thy  chil-dren  now,  As    in     hu-mil-  i-  ty     we  bow;   Our 
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eat  the  bread,  drink  of  the  wine,  And  show  the  world  that  we  are  Thine, 
con-dem-na  -  tion   Is    de-clared,  If    thus  by  sin    we    are   ensnared 
do     in  mem  -  o  -  ry"   He  said,   Be  -  fore  He   to    the  cross  was  led. 
hungry  souls  give  liv  -  ing  bread,  By  Thee   a  -  lone  we  must  be  fed. 
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No.  54 


When  the  An&els  Gome  for  Me 


Copyright,  1923,  by  H.  M.  Eagle,  Burke's  Garden,  Va. 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  In    this 

2.  Oft  -  en 

3.  Je  -  sus 

4.  When  I 
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world.  . .  .  I've  had  my  trou-bles,  (man-y  troub-les,)  Cross-es 

here my  tears  are    flow-ing,  (tears  are  flowing,)  Caused  by 

has prepared  my    mansion,  (shin-ing  mansion,)  0  -  ver 

make.  ...     my  sup  -  pli  -  ca-tion,  (sup-pli  -  ca-tion,)  This  my 
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all the  way    I     see,  (the  way    I     see,)  But  my    tri 

grief or    sym-pa-  thy,  (or    sym  -  pa -thy,)  But  my  weep 

by the  crys  -  tal  sea,  (the  crys  -  tal  sea,)  Soon  mine  eyes. 

pray'r, . .     my    dai  -  ly    plea,  (my    dai-  ly plea,)  "Save  me,  Lord, 
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will    be      0  -  ver,  (will  be    0  -  ver,)  When  the  an  -  gels  come  for  me. 

will    be    end  -ed,  (will  be    end- ed,)  When  the  an  -  gels  come  for  me. 

see    its    beau-ty,  (wondrous  beauty,)  When  the  an  -  gels  come  for  me. 

make  me  read-y,"  (make  me  ready,") When  the  an  -  gels  come  for  me. 
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0  what  joy,   0     hap-py    mo  -  ment,  When  at 

0    what  joy,   0     hap  -  py  mo-ment,  hap-py    mo-ment, 
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For  they'll  bear  ...    me  home  to 
When  at  last  I     am  set  free,  for- ev  -  er  free,        For  they'll  bear  me  home  to 
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When  the  Angels  Gome  for  Me 
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glo  -  ry,  When  the  an  -  gels  come  for  me. 

glo-ry,  home  to  glory  ,When  the  angels,  shining  angels,when  the  angels  come  for  me. 

■•»    ,N    ,*    f*    I 


^ 


f=p=| — \ — l — I — C—tm—p.. 


w—m- 


-4_. 


v — y - y — u — y- 


-y— y— hs1 


I 


No.  55 


There  Will  Be  Light  At  the  River 


Jennie  Wilson 


Copyright,  1896,  by  A.  J.  Showalter 
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1.  Aft  -  er  the  life-paths  we're  treading  End  up-on  time's  solemn  shore,  There  will  be 

2.  There  will  be  light  for  the  spir-its  Who  thru  deep  shadows  have  come,  Fadeless  light 

3.  There  will  be  light  for  the  wea-ry  Who  thru  sore  trials  have  passed,  Ra  -  di  •  ant 

4.  There  will  be  light  for  the  f aithful,What-e'er  the  way  they  have  trod,  Glo  -  ri  -  ous 
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light  at   the   riv  -  er  While  the  redeem'd  ones  pass  o'er.         There will  be 

shining  glad  welcome  Out  from  the  windows    of    home. 

light  as  they  en  -  ter  Peace  that  for-  ev  -  er  shall   last. 

light  sent  to  guide  them  Safe     to   the   cit  -  y     of     God.   There  will  be  light,  blessed 
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light  at   the    riv-  er,    There will  be  light  at    the  riv-er,   There 

light  at   the   riv  -  er,  There  will  be  light,  blessed  light  at  the  riv  -  er.There  will  be  light, 
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will      be  light   at     the    riv-er,    While  the    re-deem'd  ones  pass  o'er 

bless  -  ed  light    at    the    riv  -  er,  pass  o'er. 
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No.  56 


The  Eternal  Morning  Land 


James  Rowe 


J,  Henry  Showalter  and  A.  O.  Millwood,  owners,  1924 

A.  O.  Millwood,  Eva,  Ala. 
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1.  Onward  each  day  we  go,  letting  our  praises  flow,  Led  by  the  Savior's  guid-ing 

2.  Man-  y   a     foe  we  meet,  many  a    foe   de-feat,  Rest-ing  up-on    the  prom-ise 

3.  Soon  we  shall  see  His  face  in  that  e  -  ter-nal  place,  And  "with  the  saints  se-curely 
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hand ; .  .  .  .    And  He  will  lead  us  straight  on  to  the   pearl-y  gate  Of  the   e  -  ter-nal 
grand; .  .  . .  Trusting  His  love  each  day,  never  our  souls  shall  stray.  But  we  shall  reach  the 
stand;".  .  .  Soon  we  shall  sweetly  sing  to  our   e  -  ter-nal  King  In  the  be-lov-ed 


-5-P- 


■f-U    \J 


-=— 1 1 1 = — =-" ri ; -I r">— *S — I r-«>— F— •-flF-F-F-r-r— iMF— 

=^-P— F— F— F— H*— ' — h— h * — I - — ^ — a— rh 1*-2-! ! — h — I — H=— I 

I 


-dr~FF-i-.K-i-?j 


Refrain 


-±=>A* 


~  ~i       s 


_*z^ 


_-£__*_P 


-al— *— - 


ft,      y      • 


morning   land Praising  His  love, onward  we  go, 

morning    land 

morning    land Praising  His  love,  onward  we  go, 
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Fac-ing  the  bless-ed     gold-en    strand; 

gold-en,    gold-en  strand; 


Faith  in   His   grace . 


Faith  in  His  grace 
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ev  -  er    we  show Seek-ing  the  hap-  py    morning    land 

ev-er  we  show,  morn-ing,  morn-ing  land. 
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No.  57        Singing  at  "Home,  Sweet  Home' 


A.J.  S. 

A.  J.  Sbowalter 

owner,  1922                              A. 

J.  Showalter 
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1.  If      sing-  ing  God's  prais-es  brings  joy    to    the   soul  While  here   in    this 

2.  How  wel-come  the  hour  when   u  -  nit  -  ed    we   sing   The    songs  that  so 

3.  Our   spir  -  its   are    lift  -  ed     on   wings   of    de  -  light  While   sing-ing    the 
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wil  -  der-ness-way  we  roam,  What  rapture  'twill  bring  us  while  a-  ges  shall  roll 
cheer  us  a  -  long  life's  way,  But  sweet-er,  far  sweet-er  the  mil-  sic  will  ring, 
songs  that  on  earth  we  love,  But  what  will  it  be  when  our  souls  take  their  flight 
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To      join     in    His  prais  -  es  at  "home,  sweet  home." 

When  we   shall  be   sing-ing    at  home  some  day.     Sing-ing    at  "home,  sweet 

To      join     in  God's  prais-es     at   home      a  -  bove. 
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home," Sing-ing    at  "home,  sweet  home;"  What  joy    it    will 

dear  home,  dear  home; 
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be,   to    you  and  to   me,    To   join  in  God's  praises  at  "home,  sweet  home." 
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No.  58       White  Are  the  Fields  to  Harvest 


James  Wells 


Copyright,  1923,  by  B.  B.  Beail,  Douglasville,  Ga. 


B.  B.  Beall 


T 

1.  White  are  the  fields  to  har-vest,  Hear  ye  the  Master's  call;  Reapers,  why 

2.  White  are  the  fields  to  har-vest,  Fall-ing  the  gold-en  grain;  Loud-ly  the 

3.  White  are  the  fields  to  har-vest,  Heed  ye  the  Master's  call;  La  -  bor  ye 
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do      ye    lin-ger?  Haste  ere  the  night  shall  fall.  See  how  the  shadows  lengthen, 
Master  call-eth — Call-eth,  but  all  in    vain.     Heavy  the  grain  is    la  -  den, 
in      His  vineyard,  For  He  hath  need  of  all.       Work  for  the  night  is  fall-ing, 
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Soon  will  de-part  the    day;   Why  stand  ye  all  the  day  i    -    die?  Reapers, work 
Great  is  the  Master's  need;  Reapers  are  few  now  to   la   -   bor,  Har-vest-ing 
Gath-er  the  gold-en    grain;  Je  -  sus  needs  now  willing  work-ers,  0     shall  He 
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while  ye     may.    White  are  the  fields,  the  harvest  fields,  0  who  will  work  to- 

but     a     mead. 

call     in     vain?  0  who  will  go  and 
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day?   The  west-era  sun  shows  day  near  done,  0     la  -  bor  while  you 

work  to-day?  0     la  -  bor,   la  -  bor 
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White  Are  the  Fields  to  Harvest 
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may; 0  hark  to  the  call,  the  Master's  call,  The  la  -bor-ers  are 

while  you  may; 
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few;   0   haste   a-way,ivork  while  you  may, The  Lord  hath  need  of  you. 

so  few; 
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No.  59 


Try  to  Live  Like  Jesus 


James  Rowe 
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Copyright.  1923,  by  H.  M.  Eagle 


Howard  E.  Smith 
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1.  If  you  would  be  hap-py,  Both  at  work  and  play,  Try  to  live  like 
2. 'Twill  be  ver  -  y  eas  -  y,  If  you  do  your  part,  For  the  Lord  will 
3.  Love  the  truth  and  spread  it,   Scat-ter  light  and  cheer,      That  is    just  what 
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Je  -  sus  More  and  more  each  day. 
help  you  From  the  ver  -  y  start. 
Je    -    sus       Did  when  He  was    here. 
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Try    to    live  like  Him, 
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As  of  course  you  should,  Try  to  live  like    Je  -  sus,     Always  do-ing  good. 
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No.  60 


Soul,  Be  Not  Afraid 


J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr. 


W.  Lee  Higgins,  Boaz,  Ala., 


W.  Lee  Higgins 
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1.  When  the  path  seems  hard  and  long  And  the  clouds  hang  low,  From  your  lips  th«r« 

2.  When  you  need    a   help  -  ing  hand,  He     is     ev  -  er     near,  For  the  truth  and 

3.  When  the  tempter  comes  to  you,  Bids  you  yield  to      him,  Tells  you  just  what 
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comes  no  song,  On- ly  grief  and  woe; 
right  to  stand,  You  need  have  no  fear; 
you  should  do,  Makes  your  path  grow  dim; 


You  should  look  to  higher  ground,  Where  a 
For  a  Lead-er  true  is  He,  And  from 
Stop   be-fore  you  seal  your  fate,  And  for 
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Sav-  ior  may  be  found,  Who  can  safe-ly  guide  you,  Soul,  be  not  a  -  fraid. 

Him  all       e  -  vils  flee,    He   can  safe-ly  guide  you,  Soul,  be  not  a  -  fraid. 

you     it       is   too  late,   Let  the  Sav-ior  guide  you,  Then  be  not  a  -  fraid. 
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He  is         near        you,  Soul,  be  not     a  -  fraid, He  will 

He    is    ver-y  near  to  you,  Then,  0  soul.be    not  a  -  fraid,  He  will  give  good 
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cheer       you, 
cheer  to  you, 
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He  this  prom-ise  made;      Let         Him        guide       you,  "Trust  on 
Let  Him  be      a  guide  for  you,  "All  your 
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Soul,  Be  Not  Afraid 
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Him  be  stayed,"....     Let  Him  walk  be-sida  you,     Soul,  be  not    a  -  fraid. 
trust  on  Him  be  stayed,"  u  . 
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Mrs.  J.  M.  Hunter 
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Turn  to  Thee  for  Life 


J.  A.  CoUier,  Horton,  Ala.,  owner,  1925 


J.  A.  Collier 
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1.  I    have  strayed  a  -  far  from    home,       On  the  mountains  bare   and  bleak; 

2.  I       am  tired    of     sin's    do  -  main,        Oh!   I    long   for   peace  and    rest! 

3.  Sad  and  lone  -  ly,   weak  and      worn,        To     a    ref  -  uge      I    would  flee; 

4.  Hear,  0  God,  the  pray'r    I        make,     Take  a  -  way    my   load     of      sin; 
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But  no   Ion-  ger  would     I       roam,....    And  no  more  mine  own   way  seek. 

I     have  found  its  pleas  -ures  vain, They  have  left  an     ach  -  ing  breast. 

Like  some  wea-ry    dove     I      mourn, Thou  my  Friend  and  Help  -  er     be. 

Save  my  soul    for     Je  -  sus'    sake Give  me  peace  and  joy  with  -  in. 
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From  my  guilt,  doubt  and  strife,        Turn         to        Thee  for  life; 

From  my  guilt, ....  and  doubt,  and  strife, . .  Lord,  I  turn  to  Thee  for  life; 
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Turn  to  Thee,                 turn  to  Thee,  Turn  to  Thee  for  life. 

Turn  to  Thee, I  turn  to  Thee, Lord,  I  for  life. 


^m 


— r»— •>— »  — 


-I    I    i : 


zzpaz 


.*— ». 


-«>- .«- 


1 


No.  62 


When  the  Ransomed  Gather 


J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr 


T.  R.  Williams,  owner 
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t.  R.  winiams 


1.  Sweetest  flow  -  ers    will  be  growing    in  the    gar-dens  o-ver  there,  For  the 

2.  Sweetest    mu-sic    will  be   ring-ing    o-ver  in  that  sunbright  clime,  Not  a 

3.  Sweet  in  -  deed  will    be    the  meeting  with  our  loved  ones  gone  before,  In     a 
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Mas  -  ter  dear  the  precious  seed  has  sown;  And  the  breez-es  will  be  blowing, 
care  and  not  a  sor- row  shall  be  known;  And  the  an-gels  will  be  sing-ing, 
land  where  stormy  winds  have  nev-  er  blown;  But  the  best  of    all  the  greeting 
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sweet  the  perfume  in  the  air,  When  (lie  ransomed  gather  'round  the  throne.  When  we 
join  -  ing     in     a  song  sublime,  When  the  ransomed  gather  'round  the  throne, 
of       the    Sav-ior  we    a-dore,When  the  ransomed  gather  'round  the  throne. 
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meet just  o  -  ver  there, In  that  home 

When  we  meet  just  o  -  ver  there,  In  that  home 
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so  bright  and  fair; 
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Christ  will  claim us    as  His 
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so  bright  and  fair; 
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Christ  will  claim 
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When  the  Ransomed  Gather 
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own, When  the  ransomed  gather  'round  the  shining  throne. 

His  ver  -  y  own,  the  shining  throne. 
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No.  63 

A.  L.  D. 


We're  Sailing  Nome 

A.  L.  Dixon,  Delrose,  Tenn..  owner,  1923 
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1.  We're  sail  -  ing    o  -  ver  life's  o  -  cean,  O'er    its    dark  wa-ters  we    glide; 

2.  How  man  -  y    tri-als    a  -  wait   us,  As      pil-grims  here  we  must  roam, 

3.  Each  day  we're  near-ing  the  homeland,  Where  man-y  loved  ones  a  -  wait, 
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We're  bound  for  heaven- ly    Ca-naan,  A  home  on  tbe  oth-er    side. 

Be  -  fore  we  en-terthe    por- tals,  Be  -  fore  we  reach  heav'n,  our  home. 
And    they  will  bid   us  glad  wel-come   Thru  the  beau-ti  -  ful  gold-en    gate. 
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We're  sail         -        ing, we're  sailing,  O'er  life's  dark  waters  we  glide; 

We're  sailing,we're  sailing,  we're  sailing,  O'er  life's  dark  waters  we  glide; 
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We're  sail 
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ing,     we're  sailing, 


We're  sail  -  ing,  we're  sail- jng,  To    a    home  be-yond  the  tide. 

We're  sail-ing,we'resailing,we're  sail-ing, 
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We're  sail 


ing,      we're  sail  -  ing, 
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No.  64 


The  Land  of  Paradise 


.Dedicated  to  the  memory  of  C.  D.  Goode,  by  members  of  the  Faulkner  County,  Ark., 

Singing  Convention 
James  Wells  copyright,  1924,  by  a.  J.  Showaiter.  A.  J.  Showalter 
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1.  There  is      a       land su  -  per  -  nal,  fair,   (su  -  per  -  nal,  fair,) 

2.  There  sor-row     nev     -      -      -      -     er    en  -  ters    in,  (ne'er  en  -  ters     in,) 

3.  There  just  be  -  yond the  gold  -  en  gate,  (the  gold  -  en    gate,) 

4.  Some  glad  sweet  day when  life     is    o'er,  (when  life      is     o'er,) 
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Be-yond   the   sun  -     set  skies,  (the  sun  -  set  skies,)  Whose  beauties 

There  part-ing     is  no  more,  (can  come  no  more,)  And  nev  -  er 

Close   by    the   crys     -  -      -     -     tal    sea,  (the  crys-tal    sea,)  The  loved  and 

Its    glo  -  ries   I  shall  share,  (for-  ev  -  er  share,)  And  just  be- 
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are be-yond  com-pare,  (be  -  yond  com-pare,)    The  land     of 

en ters  death  nor    sin,  (nor     an  -  y      sin,)    Be  -  yond   the 

lost ones  watch  and  wait,  (they  watch  and  wait,)  Are  wait-  ing 

yond the  gold  -  en  shore,  (the  gold  -  en  shore,)  I'll  meet   my 

M fB. — 1* — |C « 1 & — _  * *. — b^ ,» _ 


li^i 


-9 — x- 


Btl'EAIS 
■  -W H— -*-\-<S>- 


.. fK. 


f==^ yn=  •■  j  f»??f^— 1 


a  -  dise.  (of    par  -  a  -  dise.)  0  land  so     fair. 
-    lit  shore,  (the  snn  -  lit  shore.) 

for  me.  (they  wait  for  me.) 
ones  there.  (I'll  meet  them  there.)  0  land  so  fair 
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yond  the   skies, Where  lie   the  realms of     par-  a 

be-yond  the  skies,  Where  lie  the  realms 
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The  Land  of  Paradise 
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dC- Thy  glo-ries  soon  I    shall  be  -  h"old 

0  streets  of  gold.  Thy  glo-ries  soon  I   shall  be  -  hold. 
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No  65 

Henry  F.  Lyte 
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Abide  With  Me 

A.  J.  Showalter.  owner.  1924. 
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1.  A  -  bide  with    me:    fast  falls     the       e    -   en  -  tide;  The    dark  -  ness 

2.  Swift  to     its    close   ebbs  out     life's    lit   •  tie    day;  Earth's  joys     grow 

3.  I       need  Thy  pres  -  ence   ev  -   'ry    pass  -  ing  hour;  What    but      Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross   be-  fore     my     clos  -  ing  eyes;  Shine    thru      the 
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deep-ens;  Lord,  with  me   a  -  bide!  When  oth  -  er   help  -  ers  fail,    and  com-forts 
dim,  its   glo  -  ries  pass   a -way;  Change  and  de  -  cay     in     all       a-round     I 
grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  pow'r?  Who  like  Thy  -  self,  my  guide  and  stay  can 
gloom  and  point  me  to  the  skies;  Heaf'n's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  Vain  shadows 
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Help 
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Thru 

In 


of  the    help  -  less,     0 

Thou  who  chang-est   not, 

cloud  and     sun  -  shine,  0 

life,  in     death,   0     Lord, 


a  -  bide 
a  -  bide 
a  -  bide 
a  -  bide 
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with  me! 
with  me! 
with  me! 
with      me! 
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No.  66 


Let  Jesus  Go  With  You 


Rev.  Alfred  Barratt        Copyright,  1924,  by  B.  B.  Beall,  Douylasviile,  Ga. 
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B.  B.  Beall 
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1.  If     the  pathway    is  lone  -  ly     as      on-ward  you  go,   Let  the    Sav  -  ior    go 

2.  He  can  make  your  faint  spirit  cour  -  age-ous  and  strong,  By  His  grace  you  can 

3.  Let  the  Sav  -  ior  go  with  you   as    Lead-er  and  Guide,  In    His  mer  -  cy   and 

4.  Let  the  light  of  Hia  love   be    the    star  of  your  soul,  Come  and  yield  all  your 
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with  you  His  foot-prints  to  show;  He  will  light-en  your  burden  and  ban  -ishyour 
eas  -  il  -  y  o-ver-come  wrong;  He  can  make  your  path  echo  with  .gladness  and 
fitrength  ev-'ry  mo-ment  con-fide;  There  is  noth-ingto  harm  you  what-ev  -  er  be- 
pas-sions  be-neath  His  con-trol;  He    will  lead  you    at  last   to  that  beau-ti  -  ful 
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i,  Let  Je  -  sua  go  with  you  each  step  of  the  way. 

g,  Let  Je  -  sua  go  with  you  each  step  of  the  way.  Let  Jesus  go  with  you  each 

i,  If  Je-sus  goes  with  you  each  step  of  the  way. 

1.  Let  Je  -  sus  eo  with  you  each  step  of  the  wav. 


song,  uei  <ie  -  sus  go  wnn  you  eacn  step  01  me  way. 

tide,  If  Je-sus  goes  with  you  each  step  of  the  way. 

goal,  Let  Je  -  sus  go  with  you  each  step  of  the  way 
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step  of  the  way,  Let  Je-sus  go  with  you  each  step  of  the  way;  All  the  day  and  the 
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night  Will  be  radiant  with  light,  If         Je-sus  goes  with  you  each  step  of  the  way. 
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Mrs.  Clint  Shelton 


Dear  Ghild,  Farewell 

FUNERAL  SONG 

J.  A.  Graham,  Haskell,  Ark.,  owner,  1925 
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1.  Be  -  fore   re-ject-ing  heavYs  control,  He  sweet-ly  went  to  rest,       And  angels 

2.  One  treas-ure-less  up  -  on  this  earth,  Of  whom  we  often  dream,  Who  dwells  in 

3.  His  suff  rings  here  on  earth  are  o'er,  And,  with  the  cherub  train        His  child-like 
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took  his  spotless  soul  To  re-gions  of  the  blest:....  His  precious  form  was 
realms  of  untold  worth,  Beyond  the  si-lent  stream;. . . .  But  one  more  add-ed 
voice  for  ev  -  er-more  Shall  sing  some  sweet  refrain;. ..  Fair  heav-en  seems  more 
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dear,  we  know,  To  parents  fond  and  true,   But  Jesus  called  and  he  must  go,   For 

to  the  throng  On  heaven's  peaceful  shore,  And  in  the  blessed  land   of  song  We'll 

dear,  by  far,  Because  of  those  who  wait  To  greet  us  where  no.  grief  shall  mar,  Be- 
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Je  -  sus  loved  him,  too. 

meet  when  cares  are  o'er.  'Twill  on  -  ly  be     a   lit-tle  while  Un-til  we  reach  the 
side  the  pearl-y    gate. 
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shore;   ...  Dear  child,  farewell,  we'll  see  yon  smile  Where  partings  are  no   more 

shining  shore:  no  more. 
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No.  68 

James  Rowe 


In  God's  Great  Son  Rejoicing 

Copyright,  1924,  by  H.  M.  Eagle,  Burke's  Garden.  Va. 

_4-4— 4— 4- 


H.  M.  Eagle 


1.  In  God's  great  Son  re  -  joic-ing,     We  walk  with  Him  to  -  day,  Our  faith  in 

2.  The  gos-pel  way  per  -  pu  -  ing,    His    ho-  ly  will   we    do;  By  grace  our 

3.  Some  day,  beside  the     riv  -  er     That  flows  be-fore  His  throne,  We  shall  be- 
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prais-es  voic-ing  A  -long  the  pil-grim  way;  We  tell  and  sing  the  sto  -  ry,  And 
souls  re-new-ing,  In  serv-icegood  snd  true;  No  e  -  vil  we  are  fear-ing,  His 
hold  our  Sav  -  ior  And  know  as  we  are  known.  And,  still  in  Him  re-joic-ing  With 
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point  the  lost  a  -  bove,  Because  He  leads  to  glo  -  ry  The  souls  who  trust  L'is  love, 
banner  bright  we  wave,  And  heaven's  gate  is  nearing,  And  He  is  near  to  save, 
all  the  ransomed  throng,  His  praise  we  shall  be  voic-ing  In   an  un-end-ing  song. 


Refrain 


=£ 


is     be  -  side         us,      Straight  He  will  guide       us; 

al-ways       close  be-side  us,   To  the  cit  -  y  He  will  guide  us; 
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Though  foes  be 

Foes  and  storm  may 


tide 
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us,         We   shall  nev  -  er  roam, 

tide  us,  We     in      sin  shall  nev  -  er  roam,  For 
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or 


In  God's  Great  Son  Rejoicing 


Strength  He  will  send         us,         Shield  and    de-fend         us; 

strength  our  Lord  will    dai-ly  send  us,  He  will  shield  us         and  de  -  fend  us; 
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He  will      at  -  tend  us  Till     we      all  reach  home. 

Our      Re-deem-  er  will      at -tend    us 
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No.  69 
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I  Will  Praise  Him 

Copyright,  1924,  by  A.  J.  Showalter 


A.  J.  Showalter 
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1.  I've  found  in     the  Lord  The  Re-deem  -  er      I   sought,  For    Je  -  sus  has 

2.  My    sins  He     for-gave,  Ev-'rysin      of  my   soul,     And  now     I      will 

3.  0      won-der-ful  love,  And   a-maz-ing  the  grace   That  saves  a     poor 

4.  A     child     of     the  King,  And  an  heir     of  the    Lord,     I     drink  from  His 

5.  To     oth  -  ers      I  come,  Un  -  to  oth  -  ers     I      call;    This  grace,  so     a- 
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saved  me,  My     par  -  don   He  bought. 

praise  Him  For  mak  -  ing  me  whole. 

sin  -  ner    Of     Ad-  am's  lost  race.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  Ev-er- 

boun-ty,      I      feed    on    His  Word. 

bundant,    Is      of  -  ferM  to     all. 
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more  I    am  free;    I  will  praise  Him,  I  will  praise  Him  For  the  grac.e  that  saves  me. 
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1.  It  doth  not    ap-pear  just  what  I     shall  be  When  I  reach  that  land  o'er  the 

2.  Not  the  robes  of  white  nor  the  crowns  of  gold    Do     I    long  to     see  when  the 

3.  I     shall  la  -  bor  here  till  He  bids  me  cease,  And  He  calls  me  home  in  -  to 
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si  -  lent  sea;  When  the  end  shall  come  to  this   pil-grim  race,     I  shall  be  like 

gates  un-fold;  But    I    hope  to     find     by  His  side    a  place     And  to    be  like 

perfect  peace;  Thru  His  precious  blood  and  a  -  maz  -  ing  grace,  I  shall  be  like 
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-D.& —  last    I  stand  with  that  hap-py  band    In    the  heav'nly 
Fine    Eefrain 
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Him  when  I      see    His  face.  I    shall  see  face  to    face 

I    shall   see  face  to   face 
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land  and  shall  see    His     face. 
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Christ 
Christ  the   Savior 
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who  saved  my  soul;  I    was  lost 

of      my    soul;  I  was  lost  in  de 
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in      de-spair,  He  has  made  me  whole;  I     will    tell 

spair,  but  He  came  and  made  me  whole;         _       I  will  tell 
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When  I  See  His  Face 
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of     Hi3  love  and  His  sav  -  ing  grace,  Till  at 

of     His     love  and  re  -  ly  up  -  on      His    sav  -  ing  grace, 
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No.  71 


M.  H.  W. 
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Sin£  To  God 

M.  H.  Woodard,  owner,  Cullman,  Ala..  1925 
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M.  H.  Woodard 
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Je  -  sua  Christ  our  Lord  and  Sav  -  ior,  Shed  Hia  blood  on       Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
Je  -  bus  Christ  the  world's  Redeemer  'Rose   tri-umph  -  ant  from  the  grave; 
0      will  you  this  hour     be  like  Him?  Will  you    let  Him  make  you  whole?! 
Come  to    Him  and  sing  with  gladness,  Sing  His  praise,  His  name  a  -  dore; 
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Gave    His   life  that  men  might  live  and  Reign  with  Him     e 
From    the  tomb  He  came  with  pow  -  er,   Came  the   souls    of 
Come     to    Him  this    ver  -  y  mo  -  ment,  He    hath  pow'r   to 
Laud  Him,  praise  Him,  glad-ly  voic  -  ing,  Sing      to    God     for 
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ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
men  to  save, 
save  your  soul. 

ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Sing      -      ing  Sing      -      ing,      Sing  His  praise  from  shore  to  shore; 

Sing,     0    sing  the  Sav-ior's   praises, 
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Sing    -     ing,  sing      -       ing, 

Sing    0  sing    His  praise  for-ev  -  er, 


Sins    to  God      for    ev  -  er  -  more. 
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No.  72 


Gheer  and  Gomfort 
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Mrs.  J.  M.  Hunter 


Copyright.  1924,  by  T.  B.  Mosley 
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1.  Joy      is     srail  -  ing,  hope  is  sing-ing,  there  is  rap-ture  in   my  soul.  Sunbeams 

2.  Oh,  how  dear  His  sa-cred  presence,  oh,  how  deep  His   ten-der  love,  Oh,  how 

3.  Oh,     the    life  that  is     the  gladdest  and  the  dear-est,  and  the  best;  Oh,  the 
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play  a  -  long  the  path  I  tread  to  -  day; 
sweet  His  precious  precepts  to  o  -  bey! 
on  -  ly   life  that  in   the  end   will  pay, 

Jim.,  -m..  :ft.  .ft.  .ft.  .ft-  | 
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For  I     have    a    lov  -  ing  Sav  -  ior,    I 

On  I       go  with  Him  re-joic  -  ing, 

Is  the   life  that's  spent  for  Je-sus,    ! 
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Z>.  .S. — Oh,   He  gives  me  cheer  and  comfort, 
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I     am    in  His  blest  con-trol,  And  He  gives  me  cheer  and  comfort  on  the  way. 

look-ing    to  the  home  a-bove,  And  He  gives  me  cheer  and  comfort  on  the  way. 

brave-ly  bear-ing  ev  -  'ry  test,   And  He  gives  us  cheer  and  comfort  on  the  way. 
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cheer  and  comfort  on  the  way,  Yes,  He  gives  me  cheer  and  comfort  all    the  way. 
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Oh,    He    gives   me  cheer  and   com  -  fort,  Speaks  to     me     in    ten  -  der  tones; 
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Oh,   He   gives  me  cheer  and  com-fort,   Ev  -  'ry     low  -  ly    serv  -  ice  owns; 
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No.  73 


Rev.  Alfred  Barratt 


He  Is  Leading  Me 

Copyright,  1.24,  by  B.  B.  Boall,  Douglasville 
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B.  B.  Beall 
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1.  Je  -  su3  leads  the  way  ev  -'ry  pass-ing  day,  And  my  heart  is  al-ways  glad  and 

2.  When  the  storm-clouds  roll  o'er  my  trusting  soul,  And  the  unknown  path  I  can-not 

3.  Ev-'ry  -  where   I   go,  whether  joy    or  woe,  Yet  it   mat-ters  not  wher-e'er  I 

4.  When  the  day  is  done  and  my  course  is  run,  And  when  earthly  shadows  faint  and 
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free;  And  when  foes  are  near,  there  is  naught  to  fear,  For  I  know  that  He    is 

see;  I    will  ne'er  despair,  'neath  my  load    of  care,   For  I  know  that  He    is 

be,  For  His  gentle  voice  makes  my  heart  rejoice,  When  I  know  that  He  is 

flee,  He  will  bear  me  o'er     to   that  gold  -  en  shore,  For  I  know  that  He    is 
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I     know,        0  yes,    I  know,    I 
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For    I     know, 0   yes,   I    know, I 
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know 
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that         He    is     lead-ing  me ;  There  is  naught  for  me  to  fear  whether 
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know  that  He     is  lead  -  ing  me;. 
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days  are  dark  or  clear,  For  I  know  that  He    is  lead  -  ing  me 

is    lead-ing  me. 
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No.  74       He  Died  for  Me  and  I'm  Redeemed 

Respectfully  inscribed  to  my  friend  M.  C.  Howard.— W.  8.  T. 
Mrs.  Belle  C.  Scharnagel  W.  S  Tidwell.  owner.  1924  W.  S.  Tidwell 

__l  . .     n     n     p^     „      i  is 


m^ 


* — * 


^—3 


— ! m — l- 


-v — *- 


-4— 


5^ 

H ■' 


y    y    y    J 


1.  He    died    for     me, 0    bless  -  ed   thought!. 

2.  This  prom  -  ise    gives our   gra  -  cious  Lord, . . , 

3.  He    died    for     me and    I'm    re  -  deemed, . 
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He    rose    a  -  gain, my  life  He  bought;(my  life  He  bought;) 

To  those  who    love and  trust  His  word,  (and  trust  His  word,) 

His  light  up  -  on my  soul  hath  beamed, (up-on  me  beamed,) 
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I        can    but    give to    Him    my 

They  shall  with  Him •. .  for  -  ev  -  er 

And    so      to    Him my    all       I 
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reign, 
give,. 


And  at 
Where  life 
And     for 
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His  feet  (and  at    His    feet)  a  -  dor-ing  fall,  (a  -  dor- ing  fall.) 

is  free  (where  life  is  free)  from  grief  and  pain,  (from  grief  and  pain.) 

His  glo- (and  for  His  glo-)  ry     I     will  live. (for- ev- er  live.) 
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He  died  for    me, 


He   died  for    me, I'll  shout  and  sing, 
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I'll  shout  and  sing, 
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lie  Died  for  Me  and  I'm  Redeemed 
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My  tongue  its  mead  of  praise  shall  bring; 

My  tongue  its  mead of  praise  shall  bring,  of  praise  sha 
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He  rose  a  -  gain,  0   glad  re -train, 

He  rose    a  -  gain, 0    glad  re  -  frain, . 
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His  death  for  me  was  not    in    vain 

His  death  for    me was  not    in  vain,  (was  not  in  vain.) 
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INo.  75  Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee 
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1.  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er   to  Thee;  E'en  tho  it     be     across 

2.  Tho    like  a    wan-der-er,    The  sun  gone  down,  Darkness  be      o  -  ver  me, 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap  -  pear  Steps  un- to  heav'n;  All    that  Thou  send-est  me, 
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1  '  D.  S.—  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 


That  rais-eth  me:  Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
My  rest  a  stone;  Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
In      mer-cy  giv'n;  An  -  gels  to   beck-on  me  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
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No.  76  The  Gospel  Train 

Subject  suggested  and  refrain  written  by  R.  Edwin  Perry 


R    Edwin  Perry,  owner,  1924 


J.  Graydon  Hall 
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1.  The  Gos  -  pel  Train 

2.  It       is     in  -  deed 

3.  This  train  may  cease 

4.  The  jour-ney  here 
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is     roll  -  ing   by,    (is     roll  -  ing 
a    hap  -  py  band    (a     hap  -  py 
to  pass  your  way,  (to     pass  your  way,) 
will  soon  be     o'er,  (will  soon    be    o'er,) 
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So   get    on 

And  we  shall 
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man    -  sions  in   the   sky,  (the  star  -  ry  sky,)  Where  we  shall  dwell  and  nev- er 
on  to   glo  -  ry  -  land,  (to    glo  -  ry-land,)  Di-rect  -  ed   by        the   Say-tor's 

board    with-out   de  -  lay;  (with-out   de  -  lay;)  Don't  wait  un-til     some  oth  -  er 
land        on  heav-en's  shore,  (that  shining  shore,)  To  dwell  with  Christ  for  ev  -  er- 
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die,  (and  nev  -  er     die,)   Oh, 
hand,  (the  Sav-ior's  hand,) 
day,  (some  oth-er     day,) 
more,  (for  ev  -  er  -  more,) 


sin  -  ner,  get        on      board. 
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Sin  -  ner,  get on  board  the  train, 
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Leave  be- 


Sin-ner,   get 


on  board  the  gos 


pel  train,  the  gos  -  pel  train, 
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hind your  pleasures  vain;  There  is  room  for  ma  ■ 

Leave  your  pleasures  vain,  leave  your  pleasures  vain; 

&    M    f*    r*    m — « — * 


ny 


5 — > — i — m— i — - 


J , h 1 \-er  —  » — i 1 

< * — m — • — \»  — » — • — *■ — 


u    y 


The  Gospel  Train 
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more  on  this  train  to  heaven's  shore,  Get  on  board the  Gos  -  pel  Train. 

Get   on  board 
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Wonderful  Jesus 

%J.  P,  Denton,  owner.  1912 
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1.  Won-der-ful     Je  -  sus!    glo  -  ri-ous     Friend! 

2.  Won-der-ful     Je  -  sus!  show- ing  the     way 

3.  Won-der-ful     Je  -  sus!    all    thro' the    night 
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He  will  be  with  me 
In  -  to  the  bless  -  ed 
He      will  en  -  fold     me, 
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un    -   to   the     end,  Cheer-ing,  up  -  hold  -  ing,   keep  -  ing    me     strong, 

king  -  dom  of     day;  Guid  -  ing  my    foot  -  steps,  hold  -  ing  con  -  trol, 

giv  -  ing   me    light;       Then  when  the  morn  -  ing  breaks   on    the      shore, 
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Won-der-ful     Je    -  sus! 


Fear -less  and  loy  -  al,  shield-ing  from  wrong. 
Mak-ing  me  hap-  py,  keep -ing  me  whole. 
This    He  will   whis-per,  "Mine  ev  -  er  -  more." 


How     I  shall  praise  His  won  -  der  -  ful     grace! 
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King!         Ev  -  er     His  praise  my    spir  -  it   shall    sing, 
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Jesus  Is  The  Truest  Friend 


Rev.  J.  F.  Sansing 
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Copyright,  1924,  by  R.  L.  Stuckey 
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1.  Je  -  sus   is    the  tru-est  friend,  He  will  keep  you  to  the  end,  For  He  died  to 

2.  0  the  grace,  the  woDdroas  grace,  For  a    lost  and   ru-ined  race,  God  so  loved  the 

3.  He  will  lead  you  day  by  day,   He  will  guide  you  all  the  way,  He  will  hold  you 
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set  the  sin  -ner  free;  Yes,  He  died  to  save  the  lost,  Counting  not  the  cru  -  el 
world  He  gave  His  Son;  Just  re-pent  and  Christ  re-ceive,  0  do  not  your  soul  de- 
with  His  might-y  hand;  He  will  banish  doubts  and  fears,  He  will  wipe  a  -  way  all 
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cost,  Sin-ner,  let  Him  now  your  Sav-ior  be.      0   the    blood, the  pre-cious 

ceive-Just  believe  and  then  the  work  is  done. 

tears,  Safely  bring  you  to  the   bet-ter  land.  0    the  blood, 
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blood, ....     Cleansing  all  be-neath   Its     flood, 'Tis   the 

pre-cious  blood,  Cleansing    all  be-neath  its  flood, 
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way to  home  on     high, Where  the  soul       shall        nev  -  er  die. 

'Tis    the  way  home  on  high,  Where  the  soul  shall  never,  nev  -  er   die. 
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On  The  Way  With  Jesus 

M.  H.  Woodard,  owner,  Cullman,  Ala..  1935 
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1.  Let  -  ting  songs  of  joy  heart  and  voice  em-ploy,   We  are  press-ing   on  from 

2.  Giv  -  ing  out   the  news,  help-ing  souls  to  choose  The  Re-deem-er  great  who 

3.  When  we  reach  the  gate  where  our  loved  ones  wait,  What  a   song   to     Je  -  sua 

4.  Won't  you  join  the  throng  and  re-peat  the  song  That   is    fill  -  ing    us     with 
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day     to     day;    Pure  and  sweet  with  -  in,   keep-ing  free  from   sin,  With  the 
saves   by     love,    With  our  past  made  bright,  walking  in      the  light,   We   are 
we  shall  sing!    In     the   man-sions   fair   that  are  read  -  y    there,  We  shall 
joy    to-  day?  Won't  you  trust  the    love     of     our  Friend  a  -  bove,  And  re- 
I 
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Sav  -  ior  we  are  on  the  way. 
go  -  ing  to  our  home  a  -  bove. 
share  the  glo  -  ry  of  our  King, 
joic  -  ing  walk  the  heav'n  -  ly     wav? 
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bet  -  ter  land,  Ev  -  'ry      day Press-ing 

Ev  -  'ry    day,  we're  marching  ev  -  'ry  day; 
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on to  the  gold-en  strand,  With  the  Sav-ior  we   are  on     the  way. 

Press-ing  on  & 
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No.  80      from  Shore  to  Shore.    (Missionary) 


Rev.  W.  C.  Poole 
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1.  When  the   kingdoms   of  this  world  Shall  be  kingdoms  of  our  Lord.When  Christ's 

2.  When  the   kingdoms   of  the  world  Shall  be  kingdoms  of  our  Lord,  When  the 

3.  When  the   kingdoms   of  the  world  Shall  go  forth  their  Lord  to  greet.When  the 
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ban-  ner    is  unfurled,  And  all  hear  His  glorious  word,  0  -  ver   ev  -  'ry  land  and 

pow'r  of  love  shall  reign,  Sheathed  forev-er  be  the  sword,  0  the  notes  of  glo-rious 

countless  souls  of  earth  Bow  be-fore  one  mer-cy-seat,  0   the  shouts  of  vie-  to- 

-•■-  -•-  -•■-  -•-  -••-  Vm    -•■-  -•■-  \ym 
-ft-  -ft-  -ft-  -ft-  -ft-  ■»-  Js~  -fc-  _tr-  -' —  *vr~  1 ! —  nP"  '•-  "!•-  "ft"  1*~ 


=P= *— m~ 


£=£ 


|        li      SCTl£=p 


l»    y- 


3t=ftC 


y    y    y  ~y~   l~     t       F~ 

sea,  Thru-out  ev-  'ry  clime  and  race,  0  the  glo  -  ry  there  will  be  When  the 
praise  From  a  world  redeemed  at  last,  Nations  to  the  sky  shall  raise  Loud  the 
ry   That  thru-out  all  heav'n  shall  ring,  When  the  kingdoms  of  the  world  To  our 
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world   is  saved  by  grace.  Saved  by     grace, 

vie  -  tor's  trumpet  blast. 

Lord  their  tributes  bring.  Saved  by  grace, 


the  world  shall  sing, 
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All   the    world shall  own    its  King:  Trib-utes  to    its  Lord  shall 

All  the  world  shall  own  its  Lord  and  King; 
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bring,  Making  glad  ho  -  san-nas  ring,  Some  glad  day saved  by  grace. 

Some  glad  day 
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Sinking  His  Love 

Copyright,  1923.  by  H.  M.  Eagle,  Burke's  Garden,  Va. 
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1.  In    the    foot-steps  of     the  King,'  mak  -  ing    all      the    val  -  leys  ring, 

2.  He  will   keep  each  trust-ing  soul      till     we  reach  the  bless  -  ed  goal, 

3.  By  and     by  we'll  en  -  ter    in,      leav  -  ing  care    and  doubt  and  sin, 
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Giv  -  ing  Him  praise  from  day  to  day,  On  and  on  with  Christ  we  go,  precious 
If        in   His  presence  sweet  we  stay;  So  we  trust  His  hand  to  lead  and  sup- 
Join-  ing  the  throng  in  bright  ar  -  ray;  So    we  walk  be-side  the  Lord,  winning 
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D.S. — foot-steps  of  the  King,  to  His 
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bless-ings  to    bestow,  Singing  His  love  a  -  long  the  way. 

ply    our  dai  -  ly  need,  Singing  His  love  a  -  long  the  way.    Sing-ing  His 

the     di-vine  reward,  Singing  His  love  a  -  long  the  way. 
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prom-is  -  es    we  cling,  Singing  His  love    a  -  long  the     way. 
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love  a  -  long  the    way,    Praising  His  grace  from  day  to     day;    In  the 
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D.  W.  H. 


The  Home  of  the  Soul 

D.  W,  Hooton,  Albertville,  Ala  ,  owner,  1925 
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1.  I      am  think-ing  to  -  day    of  that  home  far   a  -  way,  Where  the  songs  of  re- 

2.  'Twill  be  sweet  to    be  there  in  that  land  bright  and  fair,  With  the  Sav  -  ior  who 

3.  If  we're  f aith-ful  each  day  and   our  Sav  -  ior    o  -  bey,  Walk-ing  now   in   the 


demp-tion  shall  roll;  With  its  streets  paved  with  gold  and  its  glo  -  ries  tm  -  told, 
died  on  the  tree;  Dy  -  ing  once  for  us  all,  sav-ing  us  from  the  fall, 
light     of    His  love,  When  no  more  here   we  roam,   He    will  call    us      all  home 
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'Tis   the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  of     the   soul. 

Now  He  lives  our  Re-deem  -  er     to      be.       Let   us     go     to   that  land,  there  with 

To  those  mansions  e  -  ter  -  nal    a  -  bove. 
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an-gels  to  stand,  There  to  join  with  the  pu  -  ri-fled  throng;  Un 
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King  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs     to  sing,  Mag  -  ni  -  fy  •  ing    His  glo  -  ry     in 
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Rev.  R.  R.  Rockett 
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0  to  Be  Like  H  im 

W.  A.  Stewart,  owner.  1924 


W.  A.  Stewart 
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1.  0       to    be  like  Him  in    spir  -  it  and  way,  With  love    o  -  verflow-ing  while 

2.  0       to    be  like  Him  by    do  -  ing  His  will,  To    help    me   the  bet-ter  each 

3.  0       to    be  like  Him  in  word  and  in  deed,  By    help-  ing  my  f el-lows  now 
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working  each  day; 
task  to    ful-fill; 
standing  in  need; 
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whisper,  "My  servant,  well  done," 
faith-ful  to  Him  as  my  King, 
like  Him  when  ev'n-ing  shall  come, 
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And 
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toil  in  His  vine 
ev  -  er  be  hap 
I        may  be  with 
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sing, 
home. 
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ear-nest-  ly  crave,   0     to    be  like  Him  in    working  to  save,    0    to    be 
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like  Him  for  -  ev  -  er    and    aye, 
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be    like  Him    to  -  day. 

-_    I    r — c._- p^-s-s-s- 

g       m> — <m>— — •■ — h— ^r — 


No.  84 


Making  Melody 

Copyright,  1921,  by  A.  J.  Showalter 
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1.  Mak-ing  mel  -  o  -  dy  and  sweet  har-mo-ny,  We  will  raise  un  -  to  God  our  song; 

2.  All      a  -  long  our  way,  ev  -  'ry  pass-ing  day,  Je  -  sus  fills   uswithjoy   di-vine; 

3.  With  our  hearts  a-flame  we  re-peat  the  name,  Blessed  name  of  the  Christ  of  God; 
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In  re-joic  -  ing  lays  we  will  sing  His  praise,  Gladly  joining  the  ransomed  throng. 
Walking  by  His  side,  ill  can  -  not  be  -  tide,  O'er  the  pathway  His  light  doth  shine. 
Un  -  to  Him  we  cling  and  our  prais-es  bring.While  we  fol-low  the  way  He    trod. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu      -      jahs  sing  un- to  Christ         our  King,  And  His 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs   we    will  sing   un  -  to    our  Sav  -  ior,  Lord  and  King,  And  His 
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bless      -      ed  name  a      -      dore;     Trust-ing    in      His    sav  -  Ing 

ev    -   er    bless  -  ed  name    we     will      a -dore;     Trust-ing    in  His 
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grace,  we  soon  shall  see  His  smil  -  ing  face,  And  shall  praise  Him  ev  -  er-more. 
grace        we'll  see  His  face,  And  shall  praise  Him  ev  -  er-more. 
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Will  You  Answer  Yes 

O,  V.  Orice,  owner,  1925 
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1.  Should  the  voice  of  the  Lord  come  to  you  to-day,  Would  you  now  con  -  se-crate  your 

2.  Can  you  now  with  your  faith  in  the  Lord  confide?  Can  you  trust  in     His  grace  a- 

3.  Are  you  willing  to  make  Him  your  on  -  ly  choice,  While  He  waits  to  re-deem  from 

4.  Answer   yes   to   the  Lord  as    thru  life  you  go,  Tho  He  bids  you     to  go   or 
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all?  If  He  asked  you  to  turn  from  your  sin  -  ful  way,  Would  you  answer  His 
lone?  In  the  dark-ness  or  light,  what  -  so-e'er  be -tide,  Tho  it  cost  all  the 
sin?  Will  you  answer  His  call  and  His  voice  o  -  bey,  Let  His  grace  make  you 
stay;  Then  your  own  cup  with  joy  will   just    o  -  ver  -  flow,  When  you  glad-ly  His 

p..  .&.  .*».•  &*.  .0..  .  _  _  .^.    *•:*= 


5 v»»  — —i 1 ff       _ I . gE_*_g — ,-t 1 1 

. — *__, — l^ — h*_!__Bt_SE — (e_s_JK_p^__^ — * — *_=_*_pk — h — p= 

1 y_  |_C ^ p C 1 ^ — )• » ^ p_LI 1-Hj 


Refrain 
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lov  -  ing     call?  (lov- ingcall?)    An 
joys  you've  known?  (you  have  known?) 
pure    with  -  in?    (pure  with-in?) 
voice     o    -  bey.  (Him  o  -  bey.) 
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swer  yes, An-swer 


An-swer   yes      to  -  day, 
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Answer  yes  today, 


Then  your  service  the  Lord  will  bless;  Answer  yes, . 


Answer  yes  to-day, 
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An-swer  yes When  He  calls  will  you  answer  yes? 

Answer  yes    to  •  day,  an-swer  yes. 
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No.  86 


Don't  Neglect  Your  Soul's  Salvation 


Mrs.  Clint  Shelton 


J.  A  Graham,  Haskell,  Ark,,  owner,  1925 
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1.  Thorni  once  pierced   the   brow   of     Je  -  sus,    He  was  mocked  and  put    to  shame, 

2.  And  the  ninth  hour     at    thetem-ple,   Lo,   the    vail  was  rent    in  twain; 

3.  Friends  you  loved  long  since  gone  o  -  ver — Wait  for  you     on     Canaan's  shore; 
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And  by  friends  He  was  fur-sak  -  en,    But  His  love  was  still  the  same.  Rocks  were 
All   was    o-  ver,  He  had  suffered,  Bled  and  died    in   cru-elpain;      Oh,  you 
Don't  you  want  to  meet  your  loved  ones,  Where  sad  part-ings  are  no  more?  When  you 
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rent,  the  earth  did  tremble,  And  the  graves  were  opened,  too;  Then  His  suff'rings 
sure  -ly  won't  re-ject  Him!  Heed  the  Spir-it's  ten  -  der  plea,  That  from  sin  and 
get     to  death's  dark  riv-er,    It    will  be     for  you  too  late;  Come,  for  time  is 
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all   were  end-ed,   That  He  bore   for   me  and  you.  Don't  neg-lect your 

death  e  -  ter-nal,  You  may  be    for  -  ev  -  er  free. 

ewif  t-ly  pass-ing,  Soon  will  close  the  mer  -  cy  gate.  Don't  neg-lect 
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soul's  sal  -  va  -  tion,  For  your  days on  earth  are 

your  sal  -  va  -  tion,  For  your  days 
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Don't  Neglect  Your  Soul's  Salvation 


i 


*5*= 


-0- 


HJ S_ k Si=^_j 


-N — i- 


*— >-^- 


-J-I2*- 


S  •  \J  [J  — 

few; Come    to      Je  -  sua let    Him 

on  earth  are  few;  Come    to     Je  -  bus, 
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save   you,  He    is  gen  -  tly   call  -  ing     you 

let  Him  save  you,  He's  call-ing  you. 
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Bright  Golden  Land 

F.  It.  Macln-n,  Jr.,  owner,  1925 


F.  M.  Machen,  Jr. 
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1.  There  is       a    land    be  -  yond  the  sky,  Where  Je  -  sua  reigns  in      love; 

2.  A      man  -  sion  there  is    mine,   I  know,  Be  -  yond  the  pearl  -  y      gate; 
8.  I'm     go  -  ing    to  that  home  some  day,  Where  I   shall  ev  -   er    dwell; 
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I'll   reach   its    por  -  tals    by     and   by, —  Be  called   to  heav'n  a  -  bove. 

In      that  bright  land  to   which     I      go,  Where  loved  ones  for  ma  wait. 

When  from  this  earth   I     pass     a  -  way,  To     joys   no  tongue  can  tell. 
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D.  & — Some  day     I'll   rest   with    all     the  blest,    In    that     e  -  ter  -  nal      home 
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0    gold  -  en  land,  bright  shining  strand,  Where   I  shall  cease    to      roam; 
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God's  Love 


Copyiight,  1920,  by  C.  C.  S;afford. 


Used  by  per, 

Christopher  C.  Stafford 
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>ve    is     like     a      crys  -  tal  foun-tain  down  from  heav-en   flow  -   ing, 


1.  God's  love    is     like     a      crys  -  tal  foun-tain  down  from  heav-en   flow  -   ing, 

2.  How  sweet  it      is      to    know  that  I'm    in  -  vit  -  ed     to    this    fonn  -  tain, 

3.  0        sin  -  ner  friend,  why  will   you  lin  -  ger   out     in   sin's  wild  des  -   ert, 
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It  flows  for  you,  it  flows  for  me,  like  light  its  wa  -  ters  shine;. 
That  Je  -  sus  said  "come  un  -  to  Me,  and  drink  of  love  di  -  vine;". 
When  there's  a  stream  that  flows  for  you,  where  joy  and  peace  com-  bine? .  . 
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His  love  is  great-  er  and  far  deep  -  er  than  the  roll  -  ing  o  -  cean, 
I  left  the  des  -  ert  far  be  -  hind,  and  sin  and  self  re  -  nounc  -  ing, 
I       too  once  roamed  the  bar-ren  plains,  and  far  from  God      I      wan  -  dered, 
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This  stream       of   love  doth  flow  in  -  to    this    soul       of    mine. 

This  stream        of   love  doth  flow 

I      found        this  stream        of  love,  to  bless  this  soul       of    mine. 

I    found  this  stream  of   love, 

But  now  His  love  flows  straight        in  -  to    this  soul_    of    mine. 

But  now  His  love  flows  straight 
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This  foun        -  tain   flows    to  -  day,     It   flows   for    all   man  -  kind, 

crys  -  tal  foun-  tain  man-kind, 
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God's  Love 
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'Twill  fill  your  life  with  peace,  With  joy  your  face  will  shine; 

'Twill  fill  will  shine; 
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'Tis  flow       -       ing  from  God's  heart,  And  sweet  er  grows  each  day, 
Yes,  it     is  flow- ing  each  day, 
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No.  89 


Enough  for  Me 


Used  by  permission 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman 
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1.  0    love  surpass- ing  knowledge!  0  grace  so  full  and  free!  I  know  that  Je-sus 

2.  0    won-der-ful  sal-va-tion!  From  sin  He  makes  me  free!  I  feel  the  sweet  as- 

3.  0  blood  of  Christ, so  precious,  Poured  out  on  Cal-va-ry!   I  feel  its  cleansing 
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saves  me,  And  that's  enough  for  me.  And  that's  enongh  for  me,  0  that's  enough  for  me, 
sur-ance,  And  that's  enough  for  me.  And  that's  enough  for  me,  0  that's  enongh  for  me, 
pow  -  er,  And  that's  enough  for  me.  And  that's  enough  for  me,  0  that's  enough  for  me, 
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No.  90 


James  Rowe 


Awake,  Ye  Saints 

Copyright,  1924,  by  H.  M.  Eagle,  Burke's  Garden,  Ta. 


H.  M.  Eagle 


I- 

1.  A  -  wake,  ye  saints,  and  sing  unto  the  Lord,  Ex-alt  with  praise  His  ho  -  ly  name; 

2.  A  -  wake,  a-wake,  and  sing  with  heart  and  voice,  Make  all  the  hills  and  val  -  leys  ring, 

3.  A  -  wake,  a-wake,  and  spread  the  tidings  glad  To    ev  -  'ry  soul  still  lost   in    sin, 
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For  He  our  souls  so  free  -  ly  hath  re-stored,  And  lift-ed  us  from  depths  of  shame. 
For  He  hath  caused  His  children  to   re-joice,  And  giv  -  en  songs  of     joy    to  sing. 
Give  joy  and  cheer  and  comfort  to  the  sad,  And  help  them  all  His    love   to   win; 
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A  -  wake,  a-wake,  give  hou-or  to  the  King,  Ex  -  tol  His  name  with  joy  to  -  day; 
A  -  wake,  a-wake,  and  gath-er  at  His  feet,  Ex -tol  His  mer-cy  aud  His  love; 
A  -  wake,  a-wake,  and  gath-er  id  the  grain,  Because  the  end    of  life    is   near; 
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Be-cause  He  came  sal  -  va-tion  full  to  hring,  And  take  our  ma  -  ny  sins  a  -  way. 
Be-cause  to  us  He  send-eth  blessings  sweet,  To  cheer  us  to  the  home  a-bove. 
Some  sheaves  to  bring  to  Him  we  must  obtain,  If  we  His  sweet  "well  done"  would  hear. 
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And   sing   to-geth  -  er    to   the  Lord,  A- 
a  -  wake, 
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Awake,  Ye  Saints 
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wake,  a  -  wake,  Let  joy  -  ous  prais-es      be  out-poured;  For 

0      a -wake,  0     a -wake, 
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He  is  the  Lord  of  earth  and  worlds  above,  Yet  came  a  sac  -  ri  -  fice  to  make,  Oh, 
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Christians,  sing  with  rapture  of  His  love,  Awakf>,  awake,  awake,  awake, 


Oh,    a-wake. 
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No.  91  I  Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord 

Timothy  Dwight  Aaron  Williams 
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1.  I      love   Thy   king  -  dom,  Lord,  The  house  of 

2.  I      love   Thy  church,  0  God!  Her  walls  be 

3.  For    her    my    tears    shall  fall;  For  her  my 

4.  Be  -  yond  my    high  -  'est  joy  I  prize  her 

5.  Sure    as   Thy   truth   shall  last,  To  Zi    -  on 
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Thine  a  -  bode, 
fore  Thee  stand, 
pray'rs  as  -  cend; 
heav'n  -  ly  ways, 
shall      be    giv'n 


'.  JL  .*..      -(2. 


-J-T 


— j — _!_ 

— I m m- 


.0t ^!_ 


±=q: 


i — r 


-g — *- 


P 


The  church  our  blest  Re  -  deem  -  er  bought  With  His     own  pre  -  cious  blood. 

Dear    as      the     ap  -  pie      of    Thine  eye,   And  gra  -  ven  on      Thy  hand. 

To      her     my    cares  and  toils    be   giv'n,  Till  toils     and  cares  shall  end. 

Her  sweet  com  -  mun  -  ion,  sol  -  emn  vows,  Her  hymns  of  love    and  praise. 

The  bright  -  est   glo  -  ries  earth  can  yield,  And  bright-er  bliss     of   heav'n. 
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0  Worship  the  Lord 

Copyright,  1924,  by  B.  B.  Beall.  Douglasville,  Ga. 


B.  B.  Beall 
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1.  0     wor-ship  the  Lord   in    the  beau-ty     of      ho-  li  -  ness,  Bow  down  be- 

2.  0     wor-ship  the  Lord    in    the  beau  -  ty     of      ho  -  li  -  ness,  Come  to   His 

3.  0     wor-ship  the  Lord   in    the  beau  -  ty     of      ho  -  li  -  ness,  For    He     is 
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fore  Him  Hi3  prais-es    now  sing;  With  sweet  ad- o  -  ra  -  tion   in   love  and  in 
tern  -  pie  with  glad-ness  and  song;  All  things  in   ere  -  a  -  tion,  and  all  things  that 
wor-thy  the  prais-es    we  bring;  He  waits  to    re -deem  us     in  mer- cy  and 
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low  -  li  -  n9ss,  Kneel  and  a  -  dore  Him,  our  Sav-  ior  and  King. 

we     pos  -  sess,  He    is     the  own  -  er,     to   Him  they   be  -  long.    0    worship  the 

ten  -  der-ness,  Kneel  and  a  -  dore  Him,  our  Sav-  ior  and  King. 
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Lord,   0     wor  -  ship  the  Lord,    Let   us     hon  -  or    and   wor-ship   His     name, 
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All  His  won-der  -  ful  mer  -  cy    pro  -  claim,  Come  and  praise  Him  with  loudest  ac- 
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0  Worship  the  Lord 
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claim    Till  the  world  thall  ring —    0     worship  the  Lord,  0    wor-ship  the  Lord, 
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While  the    an    -  gel  choirs  bend  o'er     Him,      Let    us     wor  -  ship  now    bo  -  fore 
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Him,     And  with  lov  -  ing  hearts  a  -  dore   Him,       For  He    is       our         King. 
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No.  93       Eternal  and  Immortal  Kin&.    L.  M. 


Philip  Doddridge 
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1.  E  -  ter-nal  and    im-mor-tal  King,  Thy  peerless  splendors  none  can  bear;  But 

2.  Yet  faith  can  pierce  the  aw  -  ful  gloom  The  great  In  -  vis  -  i  -  ble  can  Bee;  And 
8.  Then  ev  -  'ry  tempting  form  of    sin,  Should  in  Thy  presence  dis-ap-pear;  And 

4.  0     ev  -  er  conscious  to    my  heart,  Wit-ness  to    its  su-preme  de-6ire;  Be- 

5.  This  one  pe  -  ti  -  tion  would  it   urge,  To    bear  Thee  ev  -  er    in  its  sight;  In 
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dark-ness  veils  se-raph  -  ic   eyes,  When  God  with  all  His  lus  -  ter's  there. 

with  its  tremblings  min-gle  joy,    In  fixed  re  -  gard,  great  Lord,  to  Thee. 

all    the  glow-ing,  rap-tured  soul,  The  like-ness    it    con-tem-plates,  wears. 

hold,  it  press-eth    on     to  Thee,  For  it  hath  caught  the  heav'nly    fire! 

life,  in  death,  in  worlds  unknown,  Its   on  -  ly    por-tion  and    de  -  light!  A-MEN. 
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The  Resting  Time  Is  Coming 

Prank  M  .  Machen,  Jr. ,  Guntersville.  Ala  .owner,  1923 

Frank  M.  Mac  hen   Jr. 
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1.  The    rest-ing   time  is  com  -  ing,  It   won't  be   long,   I  know,  Till    Je  -  bus 

2.  The    rest-ing   time  is  com  -  ing,  Oh,  don't  you  want   a  home   With  all    the 

3.  Dear  sin-  ner,  now  get  read  -  y  To  meet  Him   in    the   air;    For  you    a 

4.  The    rest-ing   time  is  com -ing,  To-mor-row     it   may   be;     I'm   long-ing 
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in     His   glo  -  ry     Shall  call  me  forth  to    go,  Where  He's  prepared  a  man-sion, 

"saved"  in  Je-sus,   Be  -  yond  the   roll -ing  foam?  Ac  -  cept  His  ten-der  mer-cy, 

crown  of  glo  -  ry     Is      wait-ing      o  -  ver  there;  If      you  will  trust  the  Sav-ior, 

for     the   mo-ment  When  He  shall  call   for  me,    To    live  with  Him  for  -  ev  -  er, 
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rest-ing  time  is  com-ing 
rest-ing  time  is  com-ing 
rest-ing  time  is  com-ing 
rest-ing  time  is  com-ing 


Be  -  yond  the    star-ry    sky;  The 

And    be      re-ceived  on  high;  The 

He'll  take  you  home  on  high;  The 

Be  -  yond  the  cloud-less  sky;  The 
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The  rest-ing  time  is   com-ing    by 
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and   by,  (by  and  by.)   I'll  meet  my  dear  Re- 
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deem-er      in     the   sky,  (in  the  sky,)      To     liv6  with  Him  for  -  ev  -  er      In 
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that  blest  home  on  high;  The  rest-ing  time  is   com-ing   by  and  by.  (by  and  by.) 
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As  You  Pass  Alon£  the  Way 


Rev.  Alfred  Barratt 
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1.  You  can  make  the  dark  days  light,  You  can  make  the  pathway  bright,  If    you  live  for 

2.  Man  -  y  hearts  are  sore  op-prest,  You  can  bring  them  peace  and  rest,  And  jour  own  heart 

3.  Man  -  y   souls  have  gone  a-stray,  They  are  on  the  downward  way.You  can  bring  them 

4.  Some  are  filled  with  grief  and  woe,  And  they  know  not  whe-e  to  go,  Yon  can  cheer  their 

5.  Lov  -  ing  words  and  deeds  can  win  Weary  souls  from  paths  of  sin,  You  can  bring  the 

-•-  -m-  -&-,  i 

jft    ff   T~"  T^-r-t^— g-g-g  ,  m    g    W    fr»  ,  r?  •  r»-»  I*  .  F  *m>- 


-i*_pe_^Z|«. 


H= 


a: 


£±fcrfbfzfc£F& 


jjbzfc 


±zl 


J 1 L| 1 y_L| 


: 1 1 1 — ■* — «-rrJ — eSi-r-l-«— • 


truth  and  right — As  you  pass  a-long  the  way. 

will      be   blest — As  you  pass  a-long  the  way. 

back    to  -  day —  As  you  pass  a-long  the  way. 

path    be  -  low —  As  you  pass  a-long  the  way. 

'ost  ones    in —   As  you  pass  a-long  the  way. 
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As  you  pass 

fc  i- — -  r* 


steel! 


ml.  aP-^j-B-Ttf-ra*-  — J — j 

•— ff-hr3*" — ! c!7— g— U    ff   '      ' 


m&£ 


5     U       PI 

way,  (along  the  way,)  As  you  pass  (As  you  pass)  a-long  the  way,  (a-long  the  way,) 
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Make  the  weak  ones  i 


»,With  your  cheerful  song,  As  you  pass     a  -  long  the  way. 
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0  Happy  Day. 


Phillip  Doddridge. 
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I.  3.  Showalter,  owner,  1916. 

Melody  by  E.  P.  Rlmbault.    Art.  by  A.  J.  8. 
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1.  O    hap-py   day  (0       hap  -  py      day)  that  fixed  my  choice  (that  fixed  my  choice) 

2.  0    hap-py  bond  (0       hap  -  py     bond)  that  seals  my  vows  (that  seals  my    vows) 

3.  Now  rest,  my  long  (Now  rest,  my  long)  di  -  vid  -  ed  heart,  (di  -  vid  -  ed    heart,) 
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On  Thee,  my  Sav-(On  Thee,  my  Sav-)iour,  and  my  God !  (on  Thee,  my  God !)  Well  may  this 
To  Him  who  mer-(To  Him  who  mer-)  its  all  my  love ;  (my  grateful  love;)  Let  cheerful 
Fixed  on  this  bliss-(Fixed  on  this  bliss-)ful  center,  rest;  (se-cure-ly  rest;)  Nor  ev  -  er 
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glow-(Well  may  this  heart)ing  heart  rejoice,(in  Thee  rejoice,)  And  tell  its  rap-(And  tell  its 
an-  (Let  anthems  fill)thems  fill  His  house,(His  holy  house,)  While  to  that  sa-(While  to  that 
from  (Nor  ev-er  from)  thy  Lord  depart,(thy  Lord  depart,)  With  Him  of  ev-(With  Him  of 
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day, 
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rap-)  ture  all  a-broad.  (tell  all  a  -  broad.) 
sa-)  cred  shrine  I  move.  (I  glad-ly  move.) 
ev.)  'ry  good  possessed,  (all  good  possessed.)  Hap-py    day, 
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hap-py  day,                          When  Je-sus  washed  my  sins  a  -  way,  my  sins  a  -  way. 
day, When  Je-sus  washed ■ my  sins   a  -  way . .      9 
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He  taught  me  how  (He  taught  me  how)  to  watch  and  pray,  (to  watch  and  pray,) 
And   live    re-joic- (And  live  re-joic-)  ing     ev  -  'ry  day;  (yes,  ev- 'ry  day;) 


3 — x- 


I 


-y- 


No.  97 


A.  J.  S. 


I 


S? 


B5*E3EJBEg 


Tell  About  Jesus 

A.  J.  Showaller,  owner,  1922 
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1.  Ye  who  wan-der   in     sin    no    lon-ger,    Ye  who  hope  for   a    home  a  -  bove, 

2.  Wit-ness-es    for  the  truth  are  need-ed,    Wit-ness-es     of  His   sav-  ing  grace, 

3.  Day  by   day  liv  -  ing   for  His  glo  -  ry.    Day  by   day  fol-low  -  ing  your  Lord, 

4.  By    and  by    on   the  judgment  morning.  By    and  by,  at  the  Lord's  right  hand, 

h 


V        V  X 

By  your  faith  dai-  ly  grow-ing  stronger,  Tell  the  lost  of  a  Sav-ior's  love. 
If  by  faith  you  His  word  have  heeded,  Tell  the  lost  of  His  smil-ing  face. 
Tell  to  oth-  ers  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry,  Told  in  love  by  His  bless-ed  word. 
We'll  receive  crowns  of  bright  a-dorn-ing,    If     for  Him  faithful  -  ly   we  stand. 
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Tell    a  -  bout  Je  -  sus,  tell    a  -  bout  Je- sua,  Tell    a -bout  Je-  sus  and  His  love; 
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Tell  a-bout  Je  -  sus,  tell  a-bout  Je  -  sus,  Tell  of  the  home  prepared   a  -  bove 
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A.  J.  S. 


The  Sunshine  Band 

Copyright,  1923,  by  A.  J.  Showalter 


A.  J.  Showalter 
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1.  We're  a  sunshine  band  of  work-era     for  the  Lord,  Sing-ing  now  a  cheer -y 

2.  Tho    we  are  but  lit -tie  chil-dren,  weak  and  small, 

3.  We      are  striv-ing  to   be    loy-al,  good  and  true, 

4.  When  our  work  on  earth  is    o  -  ver,    by  and   by,    Sing-ing  now  a  cheer  -  y 
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sun-shine  song; ....       Hap  -  py    lit  -  tie   toil  -  ers  trust-ing    in    His  word, 

We    are    read-y     to      o  -  bey  the  Sav-ior's  call, 

What-so  -  ev  -  er     Je  -  sus  bids   us    we    will    do, 

i           sunshine,  sunshine  song;  We    will  sing  with  loved  ones  in    our  home  on  high, 
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Sing-ing  now  a  cheer-y  sun-shine  song Sing-ing  now  a  cheer-y  sunshine 

Sing-ing  now  a   cheer-y  sunshine, sunshine  song. Sing-ing  now  a  cheer-y  sunshine, 

-  ■»-  »       I    J      I  N 

P — m =i — I P-r-*— — 


5=^ 


=fe 


a — I P-r~*—  ^—  <s>— rm-#-^ — » — P — » — m—»—m — , 

w — L — U-  -i  . ,i l-i — - — i — i 1 1 1 1 1 1 


pnjEzpizp    p    p 


-y-y — y — y — g:    1/    g     i 


iii        "  ;  t  r  r    "  »  ¥ 

song,   .  . .        Sing-ing  now  a  cheer-y  sun-shine  song; ....    We  would  brighten 
sunshine  song, Sing-ing  now  a  cheer-y  sunshine, sunshine  song;We  would  brighten 
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all    a-round  us    all  day  long,  Sing-ing  now  a  cheer-y  sun-shine  song 

all   a-round  us    all  day  long,  Sing-ing  now  a  cheer-y  sun-shine, sunshine  song. 
IS 


No.  99 


I  Am  In  the  Blessed  Way 


Showalter 


Voluey  V.  Harrison,  Porf.erville,  Ala 


wner,  1925 
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1.  I         am     in     the  bless  -  ed  way,  Go  -  ing     to  that  land    of   day,    Ev  -  er 

2.  All       a  -  long  the  jour  -  ney  home,  Where-so-ev-er        I     may  roam,     I    shall 

3.  Won't  you  come  and  go  with  me,    Ev  -  er-more  with  Christ  to    be,  Trust-ing 

rs.      s      is      b 


It-2:^zl±: 


V=£ 


*= 


-H- 


$r 


M-s-M— 


X. 


H4 rS" 


trust-ing  in  the  grace  that  set  me  free;  (that  set  me  free;)  Whether  days  are 
have  a -bund-ant  rea  -  son  to  re-joice;  (I  shall  re-joice;)  Trusting  in  my 
Him  who    is     the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way?  (the  on  -  ly  Way;)  If     you  look    to 
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D.  S—  With  the  Sav  -  ior 
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dark  or  drear,   I     can  go  with-out     a  fear,  Je-sus  saves  (yes,  Jesus  eaves)  e  - 
Sav  -  ior-King,  Un  -  to  Him  I'll  glad-ly  sing,  Praising  Him  (yes,  praising  Him)  with 
Him  for  grace  Yon  shall  see  His  smiling  face,  Safely  reach  (yes,  safely  reach)  that 
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by    my  side,  What-so-ev  -  er  may  be  -  tide.  In    this  way  (this  blessed  way)  I 

Fine  Refrain 

-b— N r-r rar-r-r- r  4 


iranzr^: 

-J-l ; »■- 


-S— * 


y 


ter  -  nal-ly,  (e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly.)  I 
heart  and  voice,  (with  heart  and  voice.) 
land     of  day.  (that  land  of  day.) 
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shall     a  -  bide.    (I    shall     a-bide. 
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way,  Sing-ing  praise  to  God  each  day; 

the  blessed  way,  Singing  praise  to  God  each  day,  each  passing  day; 
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No.  100 

James  Rowe 


He  Paid  the  Gost 

A.  T.  Faulkner,  owner,  1922 


A.  T.  Faulkner 
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1.  The  Son    of      God is     at     my  side, And  there,  I 

2.  My    life     I        had de-based  by  sin Was  stained  witb- 

3.  I      now  am      on a    high-  er  plane, And  so     He 

4.  Some  day  be  -  yond the  realm  of  strife, Where  I    shall 
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know, He    will     a   -  bide To    help  my  soul... 

ont and  stained  with-in; On  life's  wild  sea  . . . 

has not  died    in      vain; For   His  dear  name.. 

have e  -  ter  -  nal     life; Up  -  on    His  throne 
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the  crown  to   win For  He   has     paid the  cost  of     sin. 

was  tem-pest-  tossed; But  now  I'm     saved He  paid  the    cost. 

I     shall  a  -  dore, And  wor-ship  Him for  ev  -  er  -  more. 

1      hope  to      see This  Friend  who  paid the  cost  for   me. 
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He  paid  the  cost, 
He  paid  the   cost so 
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so      I     am  free, 

I     am     free, He  bore  my 
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He  bore  my  shame,            He  died  for  me;                    In  sin's  dark  way 
shame, Hediedfor  me; In  sin's  dark  way my  soul  wai 

•f  is  n  h  A.  x-      f  r  's  |S  ^ 


«,£«<  *  «>  *■ 


■g-g— P~j — H — **sg 


-• — F- — t  — 


y  y 


He  Paid  the  Cost 
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my  soul  was  lost,  Bat,  bless  the  Lord,  He  paid  the   cost 

l08t. But,  bless  the   Lord He  paid  the  coat. 
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No.  101  Beyond  the  Beautiful  Gate 


1       T  V 

1.1       bear  with   pa-tience  ev  -  'ry   care,  And  watch  and  pray   and  wait; 

2.  In     vain    the  storms  of     life    will  sweep  Up  -  on      my  trust -ing  soul, 

3.  For    me     my  friends  in     glo  -   ry  wait,  And    soon    I'll  cease  to  roam, 

4.  My    soul      is    rest  -  ing     in      His  love,  And     He     will  lead   me  right, 
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For    soon   the   life-crown     I     shall  wear   Be  -  yond  the  pearl  •  y  gate. 

For       I       am   sure   the   Lord  will   keep   And   safe  -  ly  guide  thru  all. 

And  meet  them  at     the  pearl  -  y     gate    Of      my      e  -  ter  -  nal  home. 

Till       I       am    safe  with  Him      a  -  bove,  Where  life    is    sweet  and  bright. 
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Be -yond   the  beau-  ti  -  ful    gate     a  -  bove,  How  hap  -  py     I     shall     be; 
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At    rest  with  Je  -  sus  and   those    I    love,  For     all     e  -  ter  -  ni   -    ty 
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No.  102        Wont  You  Gome  Along  With  Me 

(Dedicated  lo  ruy  pupils  of  North  Georgia) 

James  Wells  T.  R.  Williams,  owner,  1924 


T.  K.  Williams 
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1.  I'm  trav-'ling   to    that  cit  -   y    far     be  -  yond  the  sun  -  set  skies,  Where  the 

2.  Dear  friends  and  loved  ones  gone  before  me  there  for  me    will  wait,  What  a 

3.  Ac  -  cept  the  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior,  say      a  Chris-tian  life  you'll  live,    And    the 
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faith-ful  dwell  for-  ev  -  er  in  the  vales  of  par  • 
glo  -  ri  -  ous  re  -  un  -  ion  close  be  -  side  the  gold 
bless-ed  Lord  will  help  you,  He   will  ev  -  'ry  sin 


a  -  dise;  I'm  go  -  ing  to  that 
■  en  gate!  I'll  hear  the  an -gel 
for-give;  He'll  lead  you  to    that 
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cit  -  y,    all     its     beau-ties  fair    to   see,  I 

cho  -  rus  and   my     Sav  -  ior    I    shall  see,  I 

cit  -  y  where  from  sor  -  row  all     are  free,  I 
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am    on    the  heav'n-ly  high-way, 
am    on     my  way    to    Zi  -  on, 
am    on    the  heav'n-ly  high-way, 
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Won't  you  come  a  -  long  with  me?    I'm  on  the   road  of  heav'n-ly 


I'm   on   the  road 
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love That  leads  me  to that  land  a  -  bove ;  

of  heav'nly  love  That  leads  me  to  that  land  a-bove; 


Won't  You  Gome  Along  With  Me 


No.  103 


There  Is  a  Fountain 


Arr.  by  Dr.  Lowell  Mason 
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1.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  reins;  And  sinners  plunged  be* 

2.  The      dy-ing  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in     his   day;  And  there  may  I,  tho 

3.  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream  Thy  flowing  wounds  supply,  Re-deem-ing  love  has 

4.  Then     in    a  nobler,  sweeter  song,  I'll  sing  Thy  pow'r  to  save,  When  this  poor  lisping, 
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neath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their 
vile     as  he,  Wash  all   my  sins  a- way,  Wash  all   my  sins  a  -  way,     Wash  all   my 
been  my  theme,  And  shall  be  till  I     die,     And  shall  be  till     I      die,        And  shall  be 
stamm'ring  tongue  Lies  si-lent  in  the  grave,  Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave,     Lies  si  -  lent 
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guilt-y  stains;  And  sin-ners  plunged  beneath  that  flood.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
sins  a  -  way;    And  there  may  I,    tho  vile    as    he,  Wash  all    my  sins  a  -  way. 
till     I     die;     Re-deem-ing  love  has  been  my  theme,  And  shall  be    till   I      die. 
in    the  grave;  When  this  poor  lisping,  stamin'ring  tongue,  Lies  si  -  lent   in  the  grave. 
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No.  104  All  Hail  the  King  of  All 

James  Rowe  M.  H.  Woodard,  owner,  1923 
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M.  H.  Woodard 
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1.  All  hail  the  Lord  of    Par-  a-dise,  All  hail  the  King  of     all;    Let    hal  -  le- 

2.  All  hail  the  Kiug  E  -  man  -  u  -  el,  Who  came  the  world  to  bless.Whose  spir-it 

3.  All  hail  the  King  all  -  glo  -  ri  -  ous,   E  -  ter  -  nal  and  su-preme,Whose  gos-pel 
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lu-jahs  fill  the  skies,  Let  saints  a  -  dor  -  ing  fall.  The  na-tionsall  have 
shall  for-  ev  -  er  dwell  In  hearts  of  right-eous-ness.  His  light  is  shin -ing 
is     vie  -  to  -  ri  -  ous,    His   love   an   end  -  less  theme.  Great  mul  -  ti-tudes   a- 
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need   of  Him,  His   light  and  gos-pel  blest,  To  cheer  them  thru  the  val  -  leys 

more  and  more  Un  -  to     the  per- feet   day;  And   He     the  brok-en  doth    re- 

bove  the  skies  Be  -  fore  His  throne  a-  dore;  All     hail   the  Lord   of  Par  -  a- 
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dim,  To  heights  of  peace  and  rest. 
store,  And  takes  all  sins  a  -  way. 
dise,  Our  King  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 


All    hail,.  .  .     all     hail,. .  .     the  Sav-  ior 
All  hail,  all  hail,  the  bless-ed 
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of     the   world,  All  hail  the  King.whose  flag  is      nev  -  er 

Sav  -  ior      of  the  world,  All   hail ....      the    King, .  . .  whose  flag.whose  flag  is 
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All  Hail  the  King  of  All 
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furled;  With    hal    -    le  -  lu  -  jahs    greet    Him,  With  glad      ho-ean-nas 

never  furled;  With  hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jahs  greet  the  Lord,  With  glad  ho  -   san  -  nas 
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meet     Him,    In  chorus  grand  His  praises  sing,  All  hail,. ..  .     all  hail  the  King, 
meet  the  Lord;  All  hail,  all  hail  the  King. 
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No.  105    Gome,  Thou  Fount  of  Every  Blessing 


r 


Rev.  Robert  Robinson 


Rev.  Asahel  Nettleton 
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1.  Come,  Thou  Fount  of     ev  -  'ry    bless-ing,  Tune  my  heart   to   sing  Thy  grace;  ) 
Streams  of  mer  -  cy,    nev  -  er    ceas  -  ing,  Call  for  songs  of   loud-est  praise.  ) 

2.  Here   I'll   raise   my     Eb  -  en   -   e  -  zer,  Hith-er,     by    Thy  help,  I'm   come;) 
And      I    hope,   by    Thy  good  pleas-ure,  Safe  -  ly     to      ar  -  rive  at    home.  ) 

3.  0!     to  grace  how  great   a    debt  -  or,   Dai-  ly     I'm  constrained  to     be!     ) 
Let   Thy   good-ness,  like    a     fet  -  ter,  Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to   Thee!  ) 
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Teach  me   some  me  -  lo-dious    son  -  net,  Sung  by    flam  -  ing  tongues  a  -  bove, 

Je  -  Bus  sought  me  when   a     stran-ger,  Wand'ring  from  the   fold    of    God; 

Prone  to     wan  -  der,  Lord,  I      feel     it!  Prone  to  leave  the    God     I      love; 
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Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  up  -  on     it, — Mount  of    Thy     re-deem-fag  love. 

He    to      res  -  cue    me  from  dan  -  ger,   In  -   ter-posed  His    pre-cious  blood. 

Here's  my  heart,  0    take  and  seal     it!    Seal    it     for   Thy  courts  a  -  bove. 
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No.  106 


The  Army  of  Jehovah 

Copyright,  1924,  by  H.  M.  Eagle 


H.  M.  Eagle 
-fcr 


■  Jt.\  11    N    jl  .      N   a>  u    1 — — 1- N P N-?S — 1 — 1 — ft— N i-s — a<— « 


1.  Lo,       a  might  -  y  ar  -  my  march  -  es  to  the  fray!  With  the  matchless  Je  -  sua 

2.  E    -    vil  still  is  might  -  y      o  -  ver  all  the  earth,  On  -  ward,  then,  with  Je-sus, 

3.  Soon  His  great  sal  -  va-tion  shall  be  tru  -  ly  known,  Na  -  tions  shall  be  lift  -  ed, 
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lead-ing     all    the  way;  Press  -  ing  back  the  hosts  of  dark-ness,  doubt  and  sin, 
mak-ing  known  His  worth;  Praise  His  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness  and    His  sav  -  ing  grace, 
Christ  shall  reign  a- lone;    Ev-'ry    race  and  peo  -  pie  soon     in  peace  shall  dwell 
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On      it    goes    to    con  -  quer,  all     the  world  to     win.     On  -  ward,  might  -  y 
Make  His  love    and    mer  -  cy  known    in  ev  -  'ry     place. 
While  His  praise  a  -  round    a     ran-somed  world  shall  dwell.  On-ward,     ar  -  my 
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ar  -  my  of      sal  -  va  -  tion,  Bear  the     gos  -  pel    light    to    ev  -  'ry    na  -  tion, 
of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Bear  the     light  to      ev      -      'ry  na  -  tion, 
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Glad  news  tell  -  ing,  glad  praise  swelling,  Fol  -  low  God's  dear  Son, 


to    glo  -  ry, 
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The  Army  of  Jehovah 


In     Je  -  ho-vah's  might-y  cause  de-light-ing,  All  the  hosts  of      e  -  vil  ev  -  er 
In     Je  -  ho-vah's  cause         de     -  light-ing,  All  the  hosts  of       e      -      vil 
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fight-ing,  Wrongs  of  men  and     na-tions  righting    Till  the  world  be  won. 
fight-ing,  all  won. 
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No.  107 

Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Blessed  Assurance 

Used  by  permission  of  Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp 


•i     f  Blessed  as  -  surance,  Jesus  is    mine!     0  what  a  foretaste  of  glory  di  -  vine? 

\  Heir  of  sal-va-tion,  purchase  of  God,  [Omit ] 

9    /  Perfect  sub-mis-sion,  perfect  delight,  Visions  of  rapture  now  burst  on  my  sight, 

'  \  Angels  descending,  bring  from  above  [Omit ] 

o    /  Perfect  sub-mis-sion,  all  is  at    rest,      I     in  my  Savior  am  happy  and  blest, 
I  Watching  and  waiting,  looking  above,  [Omit ] 
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Born  of  His  Spit-it,  washed  in  His  blood. 

Ech-  oes  of  mer  -  cy,  whispers  of  love.     This  is  my  sto  -  ry,  this  is  my     song, 

Filled  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His  love. 
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D.  ^.-Praising  my  Sav-ior  all  the  day   long. 
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Praising  my  Sav-ior     all  the  day  long;  This  is  my  sto 
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No.  108 

J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr. 


I  Want  To  Sin£ 

owner,  1925 


D   C.  Perry,   Waldo,  Ark 
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2.  I 
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do 
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D.  C.  Perry 
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not   know  (I  do   not  know)  how  long   I'll  wait  (how  long  I'll  wait) 

not   know  (I  do   not  know)  what  I     shall   do  (what  I     shall  do) 

not   know  (I  do   not  know)  whom  I   shall  meet,  (whom  I  shall  meet,) 

not   know  (I  do   not  know)  what  I    shall   be    (what   I  shall   be) 
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Till     I  shall  cease  (Till     I  shall  cease)  my  cross  to  bear;  (my  cross  to  bear;) 

When  I  shall  reach  (When  I  shall  reach)  that  cit  -  y   fair;  (that  cit  -  y     fair;) 

Nor   if      a    robe  (Nor   if     a     robe)    or  crown  I'll  wear;  (or  crown  I'll  wear;) 

A  -  mong  the  gems  (A-mong  the  gems)    of  beau  -  ty  rare;  (of  beau  -  ty  rare;) 
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Bat  when  I  pass  (But  when  I  pass)  the  pearl  -  y  gate,  (the  pearl  -  y  gate,) 
But  when  my  Lord  (But  when  my  Lord)  has  led  me  thru,  (has  led  me  thru,) 
But  when  I  walk  (But  when  I  walk)  the  gold- en  street,  (the  golden  street,) 
But  when  from  earth  (But  when  from  earth)  I      am   Bet  free,    (I     am   set    free,) 
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I    want    to 
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sing  when    I       get      there   

I     want   to   sing  o  -  ver   there 
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I     want   to      sing when  I      get     home, . 
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To  make  His  praise 
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fill     all     the   air, 
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To  join   the      song 'neath  heav-en's   dome, 

To  join  the   song  'neath  heaven's  dome, 


9%g=F=3F 


^ 


^_=^_^e — a* — IE — « — g: 


-?— fL 


m 


$zr-a=z-_ 


'if      V      V  ■     V 
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o  -  ver  there. 
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No.  109 

John  Newton 


Ortonville.    G.  M. 
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1.  How  sweet  the  name  of  Je-sus  sounds  In     a     be  -  liev-er's   ear;      It  soothes  his 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spir-it  whole,  And  calms  the  troubled  breast;  'Tis  manna 

3.  Weak  is  the   ef  -  f ort  of  my  heart,  And  cold  my  warm-est  tho't;   But  when  I 

4.  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim,  With  ev-'ry  fleet-ing  breath;  And  may  the 
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sorrows,  heals  bis  wounds,  And  drives  a-way  his  fear,  And  drives  a-way  his  fear. 
to  the  hun-gry  soul,  And  to  the  wea-ry  rest,  And  to  the  wea-ry  rest, 
see  Thee  as  Thou  art,  I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought,  I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought, 
mu  -  sic   of  Thy  name    Re  -  fresh  my  soul  in  death,  Re  -  fresh  my  soul  in  death. 
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Rev.  Alfred  Barratt 


Closer  to  Jesus 

Rer.  Alfred  Barratt,  owner,  1923 
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1.  I  want  to  keep  clos-er    to  Je-sus,  my  King,  His  praises  with  gladness  each 

2.  I  want  to  keep  clos-er     to  Je-sus,  my  Friend;  When  dangers  as-sail  me  His 

3.  I  want  to  keep  clos-er    to  Je-sus,  my    all,    I  know  He  will  answer  when- 


iMTOCTIill 


I    I    I     I     I 

>— •— m — e9- 

I H 


I'        I" 


-•>— F- 


f    W — F  ~W— w=& 


1 — T    l:    I: 


r^ 


ii  i  i 


i  ,  I 


i 


t3t 


32: 


« — Li  i  Hal — ™ — « — •- 


mo-ment  I'll  sing,  For  strength  in  my  weakness  to  Him  I  can  cling;  I 
hand  will  de-fend;  In  shad-ow  or  sunshine  on  Him  I  de-pend;  I 
ev  -  er    I     call,    In    love  He    is  watch-ing  me    lest  I  should  fall;  I 
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want  to  keep  clos-er    to    Je  -  sus.     I  want  to  keep  clos-er  to    Je 
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day,     I     want  Him   to    lead   me  each  step  of  the  way;   For    He    is     my 
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guardian,  my  strength,  and  my  stay,  I     want  to  keep  clos-er    to      Je 


sus. 
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No.  111 


Rev.  Alfred  Barratt 


There's  a  Grown 

Jno.  F.  Noah,  owner,  1924 
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Jno,  F.  Noah 


1.  Tho    the  path  may  lead 'neath  a  sun  -  lit    sky,  Or    in   val-leys  dark  where  the 

2.  Tho   you  tread  the  path  of  the  des-ert  sand,  Or    up  -  on    the    sea  far    a- 

3.  If      you  walk  with  Christ  in  the  path  of  right  He  will  lead  you  on  thru  the 

4.  When  the  long,  long  race  on  this  earth  is    run,  And  the  fight  of  faith  has  been 


shad-ows   lie,  Be     it  rough  or  smooth, whether  up  or  down,  At  the  end  of  the 

way  from  land,  In    the  lone  -  ly  place   or  the  crowded  town,  At  the  end  of  the 

day  and  night;  Fal-ter  not  nor  fear,   tho  the  world  should  frown,  At  the  end  of  the 

fought  and  won ;  When  the  evening  comes  and  the  sun  goes  down,  At  the  end  of  the 
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jour-ney  there's  a  crown. There's  a    crown,         a    shin  -  ing  crown,  At    the 
There's  a  crown, 
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end    of  the  journey  there's  a  crown; 
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Waiting  at    the  goal    for 
a  shin-ing  crown; 
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ev  -  'ry  trusting  soul  There's  a  crown,  a    shin-ing  crown. 

There's  a  shining  crown, a  shining  crown,  (a  shining  crown.) 
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No.  112 


Gome  Before  Him  With  Singing 


"Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness ;  come  before  his  presence  'vith  singing" 
Mrs.  J.  JYl.  Hunter  w.  J.  Allred. owner,  1923  Rev.  W.  J.  AUred 
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1.  Gome     with 

2.  Praise,    0 

3.  "Make     a 

4.  0    -     pen 


songs     of   praise,  Serve  the  Lord  with  glad-ness,  Ban  -  ish 
praise  His   name,   Sing   His  great  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Give  Him 
joy  -  ful  noise,"  Come,  ye  meek  and   low  -  ly,  Praise  the 
wide    the   gates,  Shout  your  glad  ho  -  san  -  nas,  Lift     a- 
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doubt  and    sad  -  ness;  Sing,    sing,     sweet  •  ly  sing,    Show  -  ing  all  the 

ad    -    o  -  ra  -  tion;  Praise,  praise,  glad  -  ly  praise,  Show  -  ing  all  the 

High    and   Ho  -   ly;    Sing,     sing,     sweet  -  ly  sing,     Show  -  ing  all  the 

loft     your  ban -ners;  Sing,     sing,        ev   -    er  sing,     Show -ing  all  the 
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world  the  won-ders     of    His  love.  Praise,     praise,        Glo  -  ri  -  fy    the  Lord! 

Praise,  0  praise,  and 
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Serve         Him,  Sing  with  sweet  ac- cord!  Send  the  glad 

Serve,  0  serve  Him,  Send  the  news,  the  glad  news 
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out; 
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0  send  the  glad  news  out,  0     send  the  glad  news  out; 
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out,   0  send   it       out;. 


Gome  Before  Him  With  Sinking 


* 


B 


f*W 


-(*-!»- 


-s- 


-g- 


I     I 


Land      Him,     bless  the  King  of  kings,  Laud    Him,       Give  your  gladness  wings; 
Land  Him,  land  Him,  Laud  Him,  laud  Him, 
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Sing,      ye        work  -  ers,     Come  with  grateful  ad  -  o  -  ra-tion,  praise  the  Lord 
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No.  113        One  Sweetly  Solemn  Thought 

Miss  Phoebe  Carey  Philip  Phillips 


1.  One  sweet-ly 

2.  Near-er    my 

3.  Near-er   the 

4.  Be    near  me 


sol  -  emn  tho't    Comes  to   me   o'er  and 

Fa-ther's  house,  Where  ma-ny  man-sions 

bound  of  life,     Where  burdens  are  laid 

when  my  feet       Are  slip-ping  o'er  the 


o'er; 
be; 
down; 
brink; 
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I'm  near-  er 
Near-er  the 
Near-er  to 
For      I    am 
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home  to  -  day,  to  -  day,  Than    I    have  been  be  -   fore, 
great  white  throne  to  -  day,  Near  -  er    the  crys-tal      sea. 
leave  the  cross  to  -  day,  And  near  -  er    to   the      crown, 
near  -  er    home  to  •  day,  Per-  haps,  than  now  I        think. 


Near-er    my  home, 
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Near-er  my  home,  Nearer  my  home  to-day,  to-day,  Than  I  have  been  be  -  fore. 
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No.  114  Hail  The  World's  Redeemer 

James  Rowe  Copyright.  1924,  by  H.  M.  Eagle 
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1.  The  world's  Re-deem-er  march  -  es  on,  Tri-ura-phant  in  the  fray,   And  brighter 

2.  The  world's  Re-deem-er  march  -  es  on,  And  leads  a  hap  -  py  band,  Whose  spir-its 

3.  The  world's  Re-deem-er  march  -  es  on,  The  Con-quer-or    di  -  vine,  For  matchless 
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than  the  noontide  sun,  His  glo-ry  lights  the  way;  His  love  shall  cheer  the  weak  and  sad 
shall  out-shine  the  dawn  In  yonder  bet-ter  land;  There  ev-er-more  they  shall  rejoice 
wonders  He  has  done  To  save  your  soul  and  mine;  He  is    in-deed  the  Lord  of    all, 
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And  make  earth's  weary  na-tions  glad;  And  lead  (And  He  shall  lead  the  saved)  To 
In  prais  -  ing  Him  with  heart  and  voice,  Up  -  on  (Up-on  that  shin-ing  strand)  The 
Be  -  fore  whose  throne  the  an-gel3  fall!  And     in  (And  in  His  righteousness)  His 
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realms  of  endless  day.      Hail       Him,      Shout  His  ho-ly  name,  Till  He   be    ev  -  'ry 
bliss  -  ful  gold-en  strand, 
glo   -   ry  we  shall  shine.  Hail  Him,  hail  Him, 
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na-tion's  choice;  Hail         Him,         Who  to    suf  -  er  came,  That  the 

na-tion's  choice;      Hail  Him,  hail  Him, 
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Hail  The  World's  Redeemer 
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world  may  in    Him  re-joice;  (oh hail  Him!)  Hail      Him,         Great  Je-ho-vah's  Son 

Hail  Him,  hail  Him, 
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Whom  the  an-gels     a-dore     a-bove!  All  hail  the 

a-dore    a-bove,  All  hail  the  glo-rious  King, 


— g  •  m- 

4*— b= 


tzzt--g=f:=t: 


r— i — r 


:*=£: 


-Si *— £" 


If*— %- 


I 


r-4 


I    I    I    I    I    I  I 

pre-cious  Ho  -  ly  Dove!  The  King  Who  saves  the  world  by  love. 

The   ev  -  er-liv- ing  King 
I 
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No.  115        0  Where  Shall  Rest  Be  found 

James  Montgomery  Jeremiah^  Ingalls 
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1.  0,     where  shall    rest      be    found,  Rest     for  the     wea  -  ry        soul? 

2.  The  world  can       nev  -    er       give     The     bliss  for  which      we        sigh; 

3.  Be  -  yond  this      vale      of      tears  There     is  a        life       a    -  bove; 

4.  There  is  a         death     whose  pang   out  -  lasts  the     fleet  -  ing  breath; 

5.  Lord  God  of      truth     and    grace,  Teach  us  that  death     to  shun, 
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the     o  -  cean  depths  to  sound,    Or  pierce  to      ei   -  ther  pole. 

the  whole  of      life       to     live,    Nor    all  of  death  to      die. 

ured  by     the     flight    of  years;  And   all  that  life  is      love. 

0        what      e  -  ter  -  nal     hor  -  rors  hang     A  -  round  the    sec  -  ond  death! 

Lest      we       be    ban  -  ished  from     Thy  face,  And     ev  -  er    more  un  -  done. 


'Twere  vain 
'Tis      not 
Un  -  me  as 
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No.  116 


Holding  His  Hand 

Copyright.  1924,  by  A.  J.  Showalter 


A.  J,  Showalter 
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1.  Holding  the  hand  of    my    Sav-ior    di-vine,  Look-  ing  to    Him  who  is 

2.  Blessing  He  gives  while  I      fol  -  low  the  Lord,   Joy    fills  my  heart  when  I'm 

3.  Soon    I  shall  rest  'neath  the  shade  of  the  trees,  Where  leaves  of  healing  make 
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ev  -  er-more  mine,  I'm  safe,  I  know,  while  beside  Him  I  stand,  I  have  no  fear 
trust-ing  His  word,  I  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  heav-en  -  ly  land,  Hear  its  sweet  songj 
fragrant  the  breeze,  And  join  the  songs  of  the  glo-ri-fied  band,  Heav'n  will  be  gained 
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while  I'm  hold-ing  His  hand.  Holding  His  hand,  holding  His  hand, 

and  trusting,  and  trusting, 
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He  cheers  my  pathway  all   the   jour-ney     a- long;  Hold-ing  His  hand, 

and  trusting, 
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hold-ing  His  hand,  Safe  -  ly  He'll  guide  me  to  that  bright  land  of  song, 

and  trust-ing, 
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[No.  117    We  Shall  Walk  With  the  Savior  In  White 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Newt.  C.  Keeling,  owner,  1924 

Hay  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Quartet 


Newt.  C.  Keeling 
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1.  When  we  reach  the  blest   har-  bor     of    heav-en,     In   that  land  where  there 


2.  Tho'  to  -  day     we     are    walk  -  ing 

3.  If      to  -  day     we    fight     un  -  der 

4.  Till    at     last    fall    the   shad  -  owa 


sor-row,  Load-ed    down  with  earth's 
His     ban  -  ner,    If    with    Je  -  sus    we 
of      ev  -  en,     We  will  work  for    our 
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com-eth  no   night,      If  we're  washed  in  His  blood  and  for  -giv-  en,    We  shall 

mil- dew  and  blight,  Ev -'ry    load  will    be     lift  -  ed   to-  mor-row.  When  we 

strive  for  the  right,      0  -  ver  there  we  will  riag  out  "Ho  -  san-na,"  When  we 

Lord  with  de  -  light,  Then  up  -  on    the  gold  pavement  of    heav-en      We  will 
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walk  with  the  Sav-ior     in    white.  We  shall  walk  with  the  Sav-ior     in    white,  in 
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white  by  and  by,   When  He  gath-ers  His   children  all  home  to   the  sky;  Saved  from 
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sin  thru  the  blood,  in  the  Cit  -  y      of  God,  We  shall  walk  with  the  Savior  in  white. 
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No.  us  The  City  of  All  Cities 

James  Rowe  Owned  by  B.  B.  Beall,  Douglasville,  Ga. ,  1923 


B  B.  Beail 


1.  There  is  a     cit  -  y  fair  called  Beu-lah,     0  -  ver  the  line  of  mor-tal    life; 

2.  It  is  a  place  of  wondrous  beau  -  ty,  Man-sions  of  light  and  streets  of  gold; 
3»  An-gels  of  light  are  there  a  -  bid  -  ing,  Throngs  that  repeat  in  glad  re  -  f  rains, 
4.  Thar*  we  shall  gath-er  in  the  morn-ing,  There  we  shall  see  the  King  of  grace, 
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It  is  a  place  where  no  one  sor-rows,  Where  there  is  not  a  sign  of  strife. 
Pear  -  ly  its  gates,  and  walls  of  jas  -  per,  Mar  -  vel-ous  ev  -  er  to  be  -  hold. 
Gam-ered  a-round  the  throne  e  -  ter  -  nal,  Praise  to  the  Lamb  of  God  who  reigns. 
Sing  with  the  an-gels  and  the  ran-somed,  Bright  with  the  glo-ry  of  His  face. 
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It    is    the  cit  •  7     of    all     cit  -  ies,     It    is  the  home-place  of  the   soul, 
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Where  we  shall  6ing  of  our    Ee  •  deem-er,  While  un-num-bered  a  -  ges  roll. 

3  _  .       .       .  K 


— i 1 — 

— •> — •>- 


i 


-|SZ_ 


:p— P— p: 


}<=£ 


-(2- 


1 r- 

Jesus  Is  Over  All 

Used  by  permission 
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Edith  Hillery  Hay 
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J.  Henry  Showalter 
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1.  Sing,  wea-ry  heart,  when  shadows  come,    Je  -  bu«  is 

2.  Trust  to  Him  f ul  -  ly  in  your  grief,  Je  •  sua  is 
8.  Sweet  to  my  soul  this  precious  thought:  Je  -  sus  is 
4.  Oh,  wondrous  tho't  that  comes  to  me,       Je  •  sus  is 
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Jesus  Is  Over  All 
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His    arm  is  safe     to    lean   up  -  on,  Je 

From  all  your  sor-rows  gives  re  -  lief,  Je 

Tho    life  with  darksome  days  be      fraught,  Je 

Naught  need  I  fear  wher-e'er  I        be,  Je 
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D.  S. — From  heaven's  blue  He  watch-es 
Refrain 


you, 


J  9  •  sus    is     0 
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He  sees  the  sparrow's  fall; 


the  sparrow's  fall; 
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No.  120     Leaning  On  the  Everlasting  Arms 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman  Copyright  owned  by  A.  J.  Showalter  A.  J.  Sh 

nJ±A 1 1 !S 


#* 


i 


—I 1 P N— p. 1 1 *, IS; 1 \ ;— \ N| — I 1 p- 

~~ ~ —  ;     «  ah  -« — « — 1  a  aT  -H — 1 1 — ah — ^m — «-  -=<— *p«— 

■• — * — ^-^r-^—^S — w — a^i-w-S-1-* — * 1 ^Td — a>"'  *■  ■■<»    g» — 


1.  What  a  fellowship,  what  a   joy  di-yine,  Leaning  on   the  ev-er-last-ing  arms; 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  walk  in  this  pilgrim  *ay,  Leaning  on   the  ev-er-last-ing  arms; 

3.  What  have  I  to  dread, what  have  I  to  fear,  Leaning  on   the  ev-er-last-ing  arms; 
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What  a  blessedness,  what  a  peace  is  mine,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er  -  last-ing  arms. 
Oh,  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day  to  day,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er  -  last-ing  arms. 
I  have  blessed  peace  with  my  Lord  so  near,  Leaning  on   the  ev-er  -  last-ing  arms. 
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Lean     •    •     ing,       lean    -    -     ing,       Safe  and  se-cure  from  all     a-larms; 
Lean-ing  on   Je-sus,  lean-ing  on   Je  -  sus,  [Omit ] 
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No.  121      All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus*  Name; 


Edward  Perronet. 
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1.  All  hail  the  pow'r  of     Je  -  bus'  name!  Let  an  -  gels  prostrate  fall; 

2.  Ye   cho-sen    seed   of     Is-rael's  race,    Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall; 

3.  Let    ev  - 'ry  kin-dred,  ev  - 'ry   tribe,    On  this   ter  -  res  -  trial  ball, 

4.  0     that  with  yon-der    sa-cred  throng  We   at    His  feet  may  fall; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-al       di    -    a -dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

To     Himallmaj-es  -  ty        as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ingsong,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-al      di  -  a-dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

To    Him  all  maj-es  -  ty    as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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No.  122       When  I  Can  Read  My  Title  Clean 


Isaac  Watts. 
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Whqn  I  can  read  my   ti  -tie  clear  To  mansions  in  the  skies,.... 

Should  earth  against  my  soul  en-gage, And  fiery  darts  be  hurled 

Let    cares  like   a    wild  del-uge  come  And  storms  of  sorrow  fall,...* 
There  shall  I  bathe  my  wea-ry  soul  In  seas  of  heav'nly  rest, 
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When  I  Can  Road  Mu  Title  Clear 
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I  bid 
Then  I 
May  I 

And  not 


fare-well 
can  smile 
but  safe  - 
a   wave 
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to    ev  •  ry   fear,  And  wipe   my  weeping  eyes, 
at    Sa  •  tan's  rage,  And  face     a    frown-ing  world, 
ly  reach  my  home,  My  God,  my  heav'n,  my  all. 
of    trou-ble  roll     A  •  cross   my  peace-mi  breast. 
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And  wipe  my  weaping  eyes,  . . .  .And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes T 

And  face  a    frowning  world,.  ..And  face  a  frowning  world; ... .  i 

My  God,  my  heav'n,  my  all, ....  My  God,  my  heav'n,  my  all; } 

A  •  cross  my  peace-ful  breast,. . .  A  •  cross  my  peaceful  breast ;. . . . 


No.123      Jesus,  Lover  of  Mu  Soul. 
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1.  Je-sus,  lov-er    of  ray  soul,  Let  me  to  Thy  bos  -  om 
While  the  nearer  wa-ters  roll,  While  the  tempest  still  ia  high 

2.  Oth-er  ref-uge  have  I  none,  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  0  leave  me  not  a-lone,  Still  support  and  comfort  me, 

3.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found,  Grace  to  cov-er  all    my  sin. 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound,Mako  and  keep  me  pure  within 
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HThou  of  life  the 
Free -ly  let  me 
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Sav-iour,  hide,) 

life   is     past;  j     Safe  In  -  to  the  ha-ven  guide,  0  ~  re-ceive  my  soul  at    last. 


Cov  -  er  my  de-fence-less  head  With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing 


Thee  is  stayed, ) 

Thee  I  bring,    y 

Fountain  art,    \ 

take  of    Thee  ;  J  Spring  Thou  up  with-in  my  heart,  Rise  to  all  e  -  ter-ni  •  ty. 


cvj — — I m   \m  a  .1  y — *■ 


§1 


H 


3*5 


id 


f= 


^ 


M 


0,  h£4 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin 

J?: 


He  Died  Because  He  Loved  lis  So 
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1.  I    stand  be-fore  the  cross  of  Christ  And  wonder    at  His     love,      I    think  of 

2.  If     He     so  loved  a    sin  -  ful  race  That  He  His  life  would  give,  Should  we  not 

3.  He  has  the  right  to    ev  -  ry  life,  His  blood  has  ssved  from  sin,       He  has  the 
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Him  in  a  -  ges  past  As  God  in  heav'n  a  -  bove;  Why  did  He  take  the 
earn-  est  -  ly  each  day  For  oth  -  ers  do  and  live?  Should  we  not  con-se- 
right    to  send  us   forth  The   lost  for  Him     to        win;      So    let    us     ded  -  i  - 
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form  of  man  And  die  up  -  on  the       tree?  Was     it  because     of    an  -  y  good  He 
crate  our  all,  our  self,  our  time,  our      store,     Re-mem-ber-ing  that  we  are  His  And 
cate  to  Him  The  life  redeemed  by     blood,     Because  He  loved,  so  let    us  love  As 
I  A     mTm.     m.      "*"  ""*"  "*'  ^  '•*• 
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saw  in  you  and    me?      He  came  because  He  lored  us    so,  He  came  our  souls  to 
His  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more? 
children  of  the     Lord.  He  came        our 
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save;  And  to 

souls    to  save; 


re-deem  from  sin    and  death  His  pre  -  cious  life     He 

pre      -      cious 
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He  came  be-cause   He  loved  us       so,     He   came  our  souls  to 
life     He  gave;  He   came       our 
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save;  And  to    redeem  from  sin  and  death  His  precious  life  He     gave, 

souls  to  save; 
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1.  How    firm     a  foun-da  -  tion  ye  saints  of  the  Lord     Is 

2.  In  ev  -  'ry  con-di  -  tion,  in  sick  -  ness,  in  health,  In 

3.  When  thro' f ier  -  y   tri  -  als   thy  pathway  shall  lie,     My 

4.  E'en     down   to   old  age,    all  my  peo  -  pie  shall  prove  My 

5.  The      soul  that  on  Je  -  sus  hath  leaned  for  re-pose,     I 
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laid     for  your 
pov  -  er  -  ty's 
grace,  all  -  suf- 
sov-'reign,  e  - 
will    not,  I 
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in      His      ex  -  eel  -  lent  word!  What  more  can     He     say    than     to 

or      a  -  bound  -  ing    in  wealth;  At  home     and      a  -  broad,    on     the 

cient,  shall     be      thy      sup-ply;     The  flame    shall    not  hurt    thee; — I 

nal,     un-change  -  a  -    ble  love;  And  when   hoar  -  y    hairs  shall  their 

not     jie-sert       to      it's  foes;  That  soul     tho'     all     hell  should     en- 
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you  He  hath  said,  You      who  un  -  to  Je  -  sus  for  ref-uge  have  fled? 
land,  on  the  sea,  As  thy  days  may  demand,  shall  thy  strength  ev-er    be. 
on  -  ly    de-sign     Thy     dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to     re-fine, 
tem-ples  a-dorn,   Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my    bos-om  be  borne, 
deav-or  to  shake,  I'll        nev  -  er,  nonev-er,   no,  nev-er  for-sake!    A-MEN. 
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Do  Not  Walk  Alone 
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1.  Do   not  walk    a  -  lone o  -  ver  life's  dark  way, 

2.  Do   not  stay   in     sin with  your  soul  op-prest,. 

3.  Turn  your  wea-ry    feet to    the  homeward  way, 
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There  is  some  One  near, let  Him  lead  the  way ; . . . 

Let    the  Sav  -  ior  give you  His  peace  and  rest; . . 

And   no  long  -  er   now in   the  dark-ness  stray;. 
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'Tis  your  heav'nly  Friend who   is     ev  -  er  true, . . , 

He    can  make  your  sin and  your  sor-rows  cease,. 

Come  and  walk  the  path to   the  realms  a  -  bove,  . 
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Let   Him  be  your  guide all  the  jour-ney  thru,  (all  the  jour-ney  thru. ) 

Andfrom6-vil    give you    a  sweet  release,  (give  a  sweet  release.) 

Where  the  Saviour  dwells in  that  home  a-bove.  (in  that  home  above.) 
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Do  not  walk  a  -  lone, 


Do  not  walk  a  -  lone, let  the  Sav  -  ior  guide, . 
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let  the  Sav-ior  guide, 
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Lin-ger  ev-'ryday                                    closer  to  His  side; 
Lin-ger  ev  -  'ry  day clos-er  to  His  side ; 
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On  His  love  de-pend,                                  He  will  then  defend 
On  His  love  de-pend,   He  will  then  de-fend 
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All    a-long  the  way. 
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All  a-long  the  way  to  your  journey's  end 
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Shine  On  Our  Souls.    G.  M. 


A.  J.  Showalter,  owner,  1924 
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1.  Shine      on  our  souls,  e     -     ter-nal  God, With  rays  of  beau-ty  shine;  Oh, 

2.  Did         we  not  raise  our  hands  to  Thee,  Our  hands  might  toil  in  vain;  Small 

3.  With  Thee  let    ev-'ry      week  be-gin,  With  Thee  each  day  be  spent;  For 

4.  Thus  cheer  us  thru   this      desert  road,  Till     all  our  la  -  bors  cease,  And 
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let    Thy  f  a  -  vor  crown  our  days,  And     all    their  round  be       Thine. 

joy    suc-cess  it  -  self  would  give,  If    Thou   Thy    love  re    -   strain. 

Thee  each  fleeting  hour  improved,  Since  each  by      Thee  is         lent. 

heav'n  refresh  our  wea  -  ry  souls,  With    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing     peace.  A  -  MEN. 
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Take  The  Savior  With  You 

Fabef  L.    Tyler  and   R.    Edwin  Perry,    owners,    1925 
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1.  You  can  have  a  friend  when  the  pathway  is  long,  And  the  shadows  'round  you  creep; 

2.  There  is  naught  to  fear  when  the  battle     is  on,  And  the  foe  op-press-es     you; 

3.  Tri  -  als  come  to    all    on  the  jour-ney  of  life,  Leaving  sadness  and  de  -  spair; 
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You  can  al-ways  hear  from  the  si-lence  a  song,  Bidding  you  your  courage  keep; 
Heav'nly  light  will  shine  till  the  darkness  is  gone,  Leav-ing  on  -  ly  skies  of  blue;. 
Hearts  are  made  to  bleed  where'er  trouble    is  rife,  Pit-falls  wait  you  here  and  there- 
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You  can  feel    a  hand  that  is  might-y  and  strong,  On  the  peaceful  shore  or  the  deep, 
Oh  how  sweet  the  sight  fl  lien  the  morning  shall  dawn,  Where  your  foe  once  stood  you  shall  view* 
On  -  ly  one  can  change  all  the  darkness  and  strife,  Mike  the  path  for  you  al-ways  fair, 
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If  you  take  the  Sav-ior  with  you,  Where-so-ev-er  you  may  go. 
If  you  take  the  Sav-ior  with  you,  Where-so-ev-er  you  may  go. 
On-ly  take  the  Sav-ior  with  you,  Where-so-ev-er  you  may  go. 
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Take  the  blessed 
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Sav-ior  with. . .  .you. . . 
Sav-ior  with  you  al-ways 


.Ev' ry  where  you  go,  And  when there's 

Ev'ry  where  that  you  may  go,  And  when  there's  trouble 


Take  the  Savior  With  You 
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dan-ger  near. . .  .you, 
and  there's  dan-ger  near  you, 
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He will  sure-ly  know; Speak 

In  His   wis-dom  He  will  surely  know;  Speak  His  name, 


t=t=e-e=Ezt=c=! t 


i — i- 


:P^ 


-m—m- 


±—±-. 


J--L 


__u — N — P^-J-r-J — 


^ — i* — i*- 


S      V      V 


■m — ^ 
-i — i- 


know; 


-•ai — « y--^ hs 1 


-s— *- 


y 
~>l- 


«"- 


III 

His  name  to  oth     -     ers,  Love for  Him  to  show,   0      take 

His  bless-ed  name  to  oth-ers,  And  your  love  for  Him  to  show,    0      take  the  bless- 
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the  Sav  -  ior  with you  Ev  -  'ry-where  you  go,  (you  go.) 

ed    Sav  -  ior  with  you    al  -  wavs,  Ev  -  'ry-where,  yes,  ev'  -  ry-where  you  go. 
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Ev  -  'ry-where  that  you  may  go. 
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1.  Rock     of      A  -  ges,  cleft  for    me,      Let     me    hide     my  -  self     in  Thee; 

2.  Could    my  tears   for  -  ev  -  er    flow,    Could  my    zeal    no    Ian  -  guor  know, 

3.  While     I    draw    this  fleet  -  ing  breath,  When  my  eye  -  lids  close     in  death, 
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D.  C. — Be        of      sin     the  dou  -  ble   curs,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

In       my     hand  no     price     I     bring,  Sim  -  ply     to      thy    cross  I    cling. 

Rock    of      A  -  ges,  cleft    for    me,  Let     me  hide     my  -  self  In    Thee. 

t.  .                                B.C. 
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Let      the  wa  -  ter     and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wound  -  ed    side  which  flowed, 

These  for  sin    coald  not       a  -  tone,  Thou  must  save,   and  Thou      a  -  lone; 

When    I  rise      to  worlds  un-known,    And     be  -  hold  Thee     on     Thy  throne, 
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0  Lord  of  Hosts 
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1.  6     Lord  of  hosts,  we  give  The«  praise,  With  heart  and  voice  we  sing;   To  Thee  we 

2.  Thy  say-ing  grace,  so  full  and  free,  For  ev  -   er-more  the  same;  Thy  pow'r  and 

3.  Thy  prom-is  -  es   so  free  -  ly  made,  Thy  ho  -   ly  word  so  true;    At   ear  -  ly 
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lift    our    joy  -  ful  lays,  Our    ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion  bring.  In  mel  -  o  -  dy  and 

might,  Thy  maj-es  -  ty,   Thy  mer  -  cy  we    pro-claim.  In  mel  -  o  -  dy  and 

morn  and    evening  shade  To     us    are    ev  -  er  new.    In  mel  -  o  •  dy  and 
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har  -  mo  -  ny  We  spread  abroad  Thy  fame,  We  mag-ni  -  fy  and  glo  -  ri  -  fy 
har  -  mo  -  ny  We  come  Thy  name  to  praise,  We  sing  a  -  gain  in  glad  re-frain, 
har  -  mo  -  ny   We  crown  Thee  Liv-ing  King;  We  laud  Thy  name,  Thy  word  proclaim, 
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Thy  ev  -  er  bless-ed  name.  0  God 
To  Thee  our  songs  we  raise.  0  God 
Thy  praise  we  glad-ly  sing.    0   God 


a-bove,  Dear  Lord  of  Love,  We  spread  a- 
a-bove,  Dear  Lord  of  Love,  We  come  Thy 
a-bove,  Dear  Lord  of  Love,  We  crown  The* 
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broad  Thy  fame;  We  mag-ni  -  fy,  we  glo  -  ri  -  fy  Thy  ev  -  er  bless-ed  name, 
name  to  praise;  We  sing  a-  gain  in  glad  refrain,  To  Thee  our  songs  we  raise. 
Liv  -  ing  King,  We  laud  Thy  name,  Thy  word  proclaim,  Thy  praise  we  glad-ly  sing. 
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J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr.     Copyright,  1923,  by  R.  L.  Stuckey  and  J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr.         R.  L.  Stuckey 
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1.  When  lire's  road  is  drear-y  and  our  strength  is  almost  gone,  And  the  cares  and 

2.  When  temptations  gath-er    and  the  shadows  darker  grow,  And  np  -  on  our 

3.  Just     a  few  more  days  or  years  on  earth  we  have  to  spend  Till  we  join  the 
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sor-rows  fill  us  with  dis-may;  What  a  con-  so  la-tion  that  helps  us  struggle  on — 
pathway  shines  no  hopeful  ray;Then  then  coops  a  message  that  helps  us  onward  go — 
ransomed  with  our  Lord  to  stay  ;Un- to  Him  be  glo-ry,  His  praise  shall  never  end — 
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We  shall  sing,     ...    we  shall  sing  in   heaven  with  the  King  some  day. 

We  shall  sing,  we  shall  sing 
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We  shall     sing       with  the  King  someday,  Glad  ho- 

We  shall  sing  in  heav  -   en  with  the  King  some  day, ....     We  shall  make  the 
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san  -  nas        ring  some  day;  Hap-py    time       in  that  home  sublime, 

glad  hosan-nas  ring  some  day;  0  happy  time,  when  in  that  home  sublime, 


No.  132 


Mrs.  C  L.L. 


That  Sweet  Home 

Mrs.  C.  L.  Lowry,  owner,  1920 


Mrs.  C.  L.  Lowfy 
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1.  How  glad  and  free  (How  glad  and  free)  our  souls  will  be,  (our  souls  will   be,) 

2.  No     sor-rows  there  (No  sor- rows  there)  for    us      to  bear,  (for    us     to  bear,) 

3.  Our  loved  ones  we    (Our  loved  ones  we)  shall  meet  a  -  gain,  (shall  meet  a  -  gain,) 
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At  rest  be -side  (At  rest  be -side)  the  crys-tal  sea;  (the  crys  -  tal  sea;) 
All  will  be  peace  (All  will  be  peace)  and  joy  up  there;  (and  joy  up  there;) 
And  naught  we  know,(And  nanght  we  know,)  can  part  us  then;   (can  part  us  then:) 
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In  that  sweet  home  (In  that  sweet  home )  where  no  one  sighs,  (where  no  one  sighs,) 

All  eyes  with  lov«  (All  eyes  with  love)  will  ev  -  er  shine,  (will   ev  -  er  shine,) 

We'll  clasp  glad  hands  (We'll  clasp  glad  hands)  and  shout  and  sing,  (and  shout  and  sing,) 
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In  that  fair  land  (In  that  fair  land)  be-yond  the  skies,  (be-yond  the  Bkies.) 
In  that  sweet  home  (In  that  sweet  home)  a -cross  the  line,  (a  -  cross  the  line.) 
In  that  sweet  home  (In  that  sweet  home)  with  Christ  our  King,  (with  Christ  our  King.) 
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That  home  be  -  yond  so  bright  and  fair, 

That  home  be  -  yond so  bright  and  fair, 
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That  Sweet  Home 
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Prepared  by    God    for   us      to      share; 

Pre-pared  by    God for    us     to  share; 
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All  hearts  are  fond,   all    souls  are     pure, 

All  hearts  are  fond,  all  souls  are  pure, 
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In  that  sweet  home   that  shall  en  -  dure 

In  that  sweet  home  that  shall  en  -  dure. 
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No.  133 


"It  Isl" 


Charlotte  Elliott 


A.  J.  Showalter 


1.  When  waves  of  troub-le   'round  me  swell,  My    soul     is     not  dismayed;  I 

2.  When  black  the  threat'ning  clouds  up  -  pear,  And  storms  my  path  in  -  vade,  Those 

3.  There  is         a    gulf  that  must  be  crossed;  Sav  -  ior,     be    near  to     aid!  Whis- 

4.  There  is         a    dark  and    fear-ful    vale,  Death  hides  with-in  its  shade;  Oh, 
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a    voice     I    know    full  well,-"Tis  I 

ac  -  cents  tran  -  quil  -  ize     each  fear,— "Tis  I 

per,  when  my    frail  bark     is  tossed,-"Tis  I 

say,  when  flesh  and  heart  shall   fail,— "Tis  I 
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a  -  fraid." 
a  -  fraid." 
a  -  fraid." 
a  -  fraid."  A 
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The  Harmony  Divine 

Copyright,  1924,  by  A.  J.  Showalter 
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1.  One  sum-mer  eve   I  heard  a  strain    Of  sweetest  har- mo-ny;      It  soothed  me 

2.  And  then  a    vis-ion  came  to    me:      A  world  of   sin  and  pain — An     in  -  stru- 

3.  And  then  I  tho't  of  One  who  came  Earth's  pris'ners  to  re-lease,   To  heal   the 
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like  a  gen-tle  breeze,  Or  like  the  murm'ring  sea;  Each  tone  to  all  the  rest  at- 
ment  with  myriad  striugs  That  God  wonld  tune  a-gain.  I  heard  the  ja'rr-ing  notes  of 
bro-ken  hearted  ones,  Cause  hate  and  strife  to  cease;  And  longed  that  soon  the  time  might 
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tuned,-Not  one  dis-cord-ant  sound,  It  fell  up  -  on  my  eag -er  heart  As  rain  on 
greed,  Of  war  and  want  and  grief,  The  cries  of  mul-ti-tudes  distressed  That  vainly 
come  When  all  this  world  would  be  Tuned  by  the  great  Musician's  hand,  One  glorious 
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thirst  -  y  ground, 
sought  re  -  lief.     0 
har  -  mo  -  ny. 


Thou     who  didst  the  tem-pest  calm,  And  hush     the  waves  to 
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rest,  The   storm      con-trol,  the  tu-mult  still  in    ev  -  'ry   hu-man  breast, 

to  rest, 
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The  Harmony  Divine 
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Sub  -  due  ....     the  na-tions  by  Thy  cross,-Make  ev     -    'ry  kingdom  Thine, — 
Sub-due  the  na  -  tions         by  Thy  cross-Make  ev'ry  king  -  dom,    kingdom  Thin*, 
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Till     earth ....   at  last  with  heav'n  shall  blend  In  har-mo-ny  di  -  vine. 

Till  earth  at  last      with  heav'n  shall  blend  In  har-mo-ny  di-vine. 
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No.  135 

Rudyard  Kipling. 


Recessional 


A.  J.  Showalter,  owner,  1924 


A.  J.  Showalter 
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1.  God  of  our  fa-thers,  known       of  old,     Lord  of  our  far-flung  bat  -  tie  line — 

2.  The  tu-multand  the   shout   -    ing  dies — The  Captains  and  the  Kings  de-part — 

3.  If,  drunk  with  sight  of  pow'r      we  loose  Wild  tongues  that  have  not  Thee  in  awe — 

4.  For  heathen  heart  that  puts       her  trust     In  reek-ling  tube  and    i  -  ron  shard— 
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Beneath  whose  aw  -  ful  hand  we  hold 
Still  stands  Thine  ancient  sac  -  ri  -  fice, 
Such  boastings  as  the  Gen  -  tile3  use, 
All    valiant  dust  that  builds      on  dust, 
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Do-min-ion    o  -  ver  palm  and  pine — 
An  humble  and   a  con-trite  heart. 
Or  less-er  breeds  without  the  Law — 
And  guarding  calls  not  Thee  to  guard, 
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Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet,  Lest  we  for-get — lest  we  f  or-get! 
Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet,  Lest  we  for-get — lest  we  for-get! 
Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet,  Lest  we  for-get — lest  we  for-get! 
For  frantic  boast  and  foolish  word,  Thy  mercy  on      Thy  peo-ple,  Lord!  A  -  MEN. 
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No.  136 

M.  A.  Hood 


All  Hail  the  King 

L.  A.  Benefield,  owner,  1924 


L.  A.  Benefield 
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1.  All  hail  the  King!  Let     all     the  world  His  prais-es    sing;  His 

2.  All  hail  the  King!  Your  songs  to    Him     as  trib  -  ute  bring;  His 

3.  All  hail  the  King!  On     land  and    sea     let  mu  *  sic    ring,  Till 
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name        a  -  dore,      And   wor-ship  Him  for  -  ev  -  er-more;  His    life 
love         pro-claim,     And  mag-ni-fy    His     ho  -  ly  name;  Re  -  joice, 
all  shall  know     On    them  His  grace  He    will   be-stow;  0       sing 
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His  praise, 
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On    Cal-v'ry's  cross  the    lost    to    save,    All    hail!  all 

And  praise  Him  now  with  heart  and  voice, 
Let     all    man-kind  glad    an-thems  raise,  All  hail! 
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hail!  All  hail    the  bless-ed  King!  All  hail  the  King! 

all  hail!  All  hail  the  King!  O'er 
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Let,         0  let    it  ring,  His  name  a  -  dore,        Let 

all  the  world  now  let    it  ring!  His  name  a  -  dore,  And    let  your 
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All  Hail  the  King 


your  joy  out-pour;  Re-joice  and  sing,        Sweet    -    ly 

songs  of     joy  out-pour;  Re-joice  and  sing,        With  sweet  ac-cord  now 
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let    it  ring;  All  hail!  all  hail!  All    hail    the  bless-ed  King! 

let    it  ring;  All  hail!  all    hail! 
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No.  137 


J.  R. 


Little  Travelers 

Copyright.  1923,  by  H.  M.  Eagle 


James  Rowe 


P —    "I  *■    -  [V: [ 

— -*-  --*-»-»     -  M 


«§ 


1.  Lit-tle  trav'lers  pure  and  bright,  Marching  onward  in  the  light, We're  a  cheerful 

2.  Lit  -  tie  work-ers  for  the  Lord,    Out  to  win  the  true  re^ward;  We  shall  be  vic- 

3.  If      we   end  as  we've  be  -  gun,  Life  e  -  ter-nal  will  be  won,  For  the  King  of 
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sing-ing  band,  On  the  way   to    glo-ry-land. 

to   -  ri- ous,  Thru  the  King  all-glo  -  ri-ous.  Trav- el- ers,    on    we    go,  With  the 

Glo  -  ry-  land  Will  re-ward  His  singing- band. 
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King  who  loves  us   so;  We're  a  cheerful  singing  band,  On  the  way  to  glo-ry-land. 
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No.  138  He  is  Goming  in  the  Clouds 

W  .  3.  Tidwell,  owner,  1921 
James  Wells  and  Dr.  Edgar  Jackson 
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On   the      res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  morn-ing   We  shall  hear  the  clar  -  ion  warning, 
0    what  joy,  what  ex  -  ul  -  ta-tion,  When  redeemed  from  ev-'ry  na  -  tion, 
Robes  of  white  will  there  be   giv  -  en,  As     we     en  -  ter    in  -  to  heav  -  en, 
Friends  who  long  a  -  go    de  -  part-ed  Left  us    lone  and  bro-ken-heart-ed, 
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Hear   the   call  (shall  hear  the   call)    of  trump  -  et   loud;  (the  trump-et  loud;) 

Shall  com-pose  (yes,  shall  com-pose)  the  ran-somed  crowds;  (the ran-somed  crowds;) 

Cast  -  ing     off   (yes,  cast-ing   off)    the  som-ber  shrouds;  (all  somber  shrouds;) 

As        we    went  (yes,  as    we   went)   in  sor  -  row  bowed;  (in  sor-row  bowed;) 
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From  the  tombs  there  shall  come  leaping  Those  a-wakened  from  death's  sleep-ing, 
How  each  one  will  glad  -  ly  greet  Him,  How  each  heart  will  thrill  to  meet  Him, 
Nev  -  er  care  or  nev  -  er  sor  -  row  We  shall  know  on  that  bright  mor-row, 
We   shall  greet  with  fond  em-brac  -  es,    As     we    gaze  in  -  to  their  f ac  -  es, 
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At      His  com  -  ing,  (com-ing,  com-ing,)  at  His   com-ing 

At     His  com  -  ing,  (com-ing,  com-ing,)  at  His   com-ing 

For   He's  com  -  ing,  (com-ing,  com-ing,)  yes,  He's  com-ing 

His  com  -  ing,  (com-ing,  com-ing.)  at  His   com-ing 
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the  clouds, 

the  clouds, 

the  clouds, 

the  douds. 
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He  is  Goming  in  the  Clouds 
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Sing  ho  -  san-nas,  Sing    ho  -  san-na3; 

Sing,  0   sing,  sing  ho-san-nas,  long  and  loud ; 
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When  the  Lord  each  bod  -  y    rais  -  es,   We   will  shout  and  sing  His  prais-es, 
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At     His   com  -  ing,  (com-ing,  com-ing,)    at     His     com-ing     in    the  clcuds. 
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No.  139 

Charles  Wesley 
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in       the      clouds. 

Gome,  Thou  Almighty  King 
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1.  Come,  Thou  Almighty  King,  Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing,  Help  us  to  praise;  Father  all- 

2.  Come,  Thou  incarnate  Word.Gird  on  Thy  might-y  sword, Our  pray'r  attend;  Come,and  Thy 

3.  To  Thee,  great  One  in  Three,The  high-est  prais-es   be,  Hence  evermore !  Thjsov'reign 


glo  -  ri-ous,  O'er  all  vie  -  to  -  ri-ous,  Come  and  reign  o-ver  us,  An  cient  of 
people  bless,  And  give  Thy  word  success;  Spir-it  of  ho  -  li-ness,  On  ua  de- 
maj  -  ea-ty  May  we  in   glo  -  ry  see,  And  to    e  -  ter  -  ni  -ty  Love  and  a- 
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No.  140 


The  Home  of  Love 


Otis  F.  Rickles,  owner,  1924 

Gurdon  Robins.    Ref.  by  A.  J.  S.  Otis  F.  Rickles 
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1.  There   is       a   land  mine   eye  hath  seen  Tn      vi  -  sions  of  en-raptur-ed  tho't, 

2.  .A        land     up  -  on  whose  bliss-ful  shore  There  rests  no  shad-ovv,  falls  no  stain; 

3.  Its     skies   are  not   like  earth  -  ly  skies,  With  var'ing  hues  of  shade  and  light; 

4.  There  sweeps  no  des  -  o  -   lat  -  ing  wind    A  -  cross  that  calm,  serene  a-bode; 
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So  bright  that  all  which  spreads  between   Is  with  its   ra-diant  glo  -  ries 

There  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  more,  And  those  longpart-ed  meet  a  - 

It      hath     no  need    of      suns   to  rise,  To      dis -si-pate  the  gloom  of 

The    wan-d'rer  there  a    home  may  find,  With-in    the  par  -  a-dise    of 
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frought. 

gain, 
night. 
God. 
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love,  Lear  home  a  -  bove, 

of  love,  Dear  homo,  sweet  home  above, 
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(J  home                  ot  love,  Dear  nomo,  sweet  home  above, 
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dwell  -  ing  place  of  saints  on  high;     No   more 

No  more 
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And      I  shall  reach  it       by      and       by. 


found                that  home,                And      I  shall  reach  it       by      and       by. 
They've  found  that  home,  sweet  home, 
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No.  141 


I  Will  Follow  On  With  Jesus 


Mrs.   Clint  Shelton  O.  I,.  Devaughn.  Clanton    Ala..  R.  6. 
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1.  I      will    fol-low    on  with  Je  -  sus,  Leaving  pleasure's  sin-ful  blight,  And  the 

2.  Oft  -  en    I  am  tried  and  tempted,  But  my  Lord   is      ev  -  er   near,  And,  when 

3.  Ma  -  ny  loved  ones  now  are  waiting,  Who  have  crossed  the  si-lent  sea,  Wait-ing 
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road  that  leads  to  torment,  And   a     long,  long  endless  night;  For  if       I      am 
trust-ing  Him  supremely,  Naught  have  I    to  dread  or  fear;   He    is     shield-ing, 
with     a    hap-py  welcome,  In   the     glo  -  ry   land  for  me;  And,  at     last,  when 
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true  to  Je  -  sus,  In  His  glo  -  ry  I  shall  share,  And  shall  dwell  with  saints  and 
guiding,  cheering,  And  I'm  nev  -  er  void  of  peace,  For  I  know  that  He'll  be 
cares  are  end  -  ed,  I   shall     lay  my  burden  down,  And  shall  dwell  in  realms  of 

U    V    y     y    ^  ^    i 

I     am  f aith-ful,    I   shall   en  -  ter  Cannan's  land,  There  to   sing  and  shout  His 
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an  -  gels,  In  those  ma-ny  mansions  fair. 

with  me,  Till  my  soul  shall  find  re-lease.    I   will  fol-low  on  with  Je-sus  all  the 

glo  -  ry,  Wearing  life's  e  -  ter-nal  crown. 
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prais-es,  Thru-out  all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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way,  (yes,  all  the  way,)  And  obey  His  blest  command  from  day  to  day;  (from  day  to  day;) 
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No.  142      I'm  On  My  Way  to  Realms  Above 

A,  J,  Sbowalter  R.  Edwin  Perry,  Clafksville,  Texas,  owner,  1923 


1.  I'm      on     my     way to  realms    a  -   bove, . 

2.  This     is      the     way the  saints  have   trod,. 

3.  No      sor-  row     comes to     that  sweet  home, 
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The  land  of  light 
The  shin  -  ing  way 
Its    loved  ones    nev 
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and     love,    (of    light  and  love,) 

of      God;  (the    way     of  God;) 

er     roam;  (they  nev  -  er  roam;) 
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The  home  of  all . . . 
They're  safe  at  home, . 
In        per  -  feet     peace . 
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the  ran-somed  throng, . 
for  -  ev  -  er  blest, . . 
they     ev  -  er        dwell, . . 
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Where  all      is        joy 
And     soon   with     them 
Their  bliss    no      tongue 
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and  song,  (all  joy  and  song.) 
I'll  rest,  (for  -  ev  -  er  rest.) 
can      tell,    (no  tongue  can   tell.) 
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I       am     hap     -      py  now  on     the     way, 

I       am     hap  -  py,    ev  -  er    hap  -  py,      I       am     hap  -  py      on    the    way, 
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I'm  On  My  Way  to  Realms  Above 
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grows        bright     -     er     each    day; 
path,  the  bless  -  ed  path  grows  brighter,  bright-er 
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Lord 
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walk  and   with    Him 


Lord     I    glad  -  ly    walk  and  with  Him    now     I 
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I  talk; 

free  -  ly   talk; 
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ing  home,    there      to     stay 

ing,    go  -  ing  home,   there     to    stay,  for  - 
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No.  143  Death  Has  Again  Bereft  Us 

James   Rowe  H.  M.  Eaele,  owner 
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1.  Death  has      a  -  gain     be  -  reft     us,  A  -  gain  we've  said 

2.  Our   friend  is      on  -  ly     sleep  -  ing,  Then  why     be     sad 

3.  There  comes  a     time    of     meet  -  ing,  When  all      is      joy 

4.  All     clouds  of   care  shall   van  -  ish,  All     sor-  rows 


'good-by," 
to  -  day? 
and   love, 
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An  -  oth  -  er    friend  has  left  us,  To       live  at    home     on  high. 

In     God's     e  -    ter  -  nal  keep  -  ing  The    soul  is     safe      for  aye. 

And   soon  we     shall    be  greet  -  ing  This  friend  a  -  gain      a    -  bove. 

For    God    the    night  will  ban   -  ish  And    give  un  -  end  -  ing  day. 
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No.  144 


He  Made  Me  Free 

V.  O.  Fossett,  Grove  Oak.  Ala,,  owner,  1924 


V.O.  Fossett 
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1.  When  I    was    lost in    dark-est    night, My     Sav-ior 

2.  In     vain    I     tried. to    find    a      friend Whose  pow'r  could 

3.  0       hap  -  py    day when    I     be  -  lieved His   pow'r  to 
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saw my  sin-ful  plight;  (my  sinful  plight;)  And  from  His  home 

keep me   to  the  end;(my  journey's  end;  iBut  when  I  heard. 

save, His  grace  received;  ijiis  grace  received;)I'm  happy  in. . . 


si  -d 

«j  p  p  »  m 

u  u  u  u 


g-fMML- 


7  i     i     r    i 
i>  u  y  y 


in  heav'n  a  -  bove He  came  to  show His  wondrous  love. 

my  Sav-ior's  voice I  turned  to  Him and  made  my  choice. 

His  love  to  -  day For  He  will  keep me    all  the  way. 
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He  made  me  free  from  sin  and  shame,  His  saving  grace 

He  made  me  free from  sin  and  shame, His  saving  grace . 
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I  will  proclaim;  (I   will  proclaim;)  The  light  of  hope 

The  light  of  hope I  could  not 
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He  Made  Me  Tree 
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I  could  not  see,                    But  by  His  blood  He  made  me  free. 
see. But  by  His  blood Hemademefree.(Hemademefree.) 
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No.  145 


Mrs.  J.  M.  Hunter 


Thinking  of  Home 

W.  M.  DeVaughn,  Verbena,  Ala. .owner,  1924 
,    Fourth  stanza  by  W.  M.  D. 
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W.  M.  DeVaughn 
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1.  I  am  thinking  to-day  of  a  beautiful  home  I  shall  reach  when  the  twilight  falls, 

2.  I  am  thinking  to-day  of  the  love  that  is  mine,  Love  that  purchased  that  home  for  me, 

3.  I  am  thinking  of  wealth  that  no  tongue  ever  told,  I  am  thinking  of  joys  supreme, 

4.  I  am  thinking  of  loved  ones  now  beckoning  me  To  that  ever  bright  home  on  high; 
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Where  no  sorrow  can  blight.where  no  suffering  can  come,  I  shall  go  when  my  Savior  calls. 

Of  the  friends  who  are  waiting  in  mansions  divine,  0  how  sweet  will  my  welcome  be. 
Walls  of  jasper  and  streets  laid  with  purest  of  gold,  Of  that  home  how  I  love  to  dream ! 
0  how  hap-py  I'll  be  when  their  faces  I  see. Where  we  never  shall  say  good-bye. 
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I     am  thinking     of  home,  sweet  home,  I    am  thinking  of  home,  sweet  home! 
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0  my  burdens  depart.There  is  joy  in  my  heart.When  I'm  thinking  of  home.sweet  home. 
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No.  146 


A.  J.  S. 


Hear  The  Sweet  Voice 


Copyright,  1S2-1,  by  A.  J.  Showalter 
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1.  Hear  the  sweet  voice of  the  Sav  -  ior  so   true, 

2.  Ten  -  der  -  ly    now He  in-vites  you  to  come,. 

3.  Je  -  sus  still  pleads, do  not  turn  Him  a  -  way, . 
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Call  -  ing    to      you, call  -  ing  to     you; . 

Call  -  ing  you    home, call  -  ing  you  home, . 

Call  -  ing    to.  -  day, call  -  ing  to  -  day;. 
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Bid-ding  you  come to  Him  and  find  rest, •• .  .     Rest  a  - 

Par-don  and  peace -He    of  -  f  ers  to  -  day Come  with- 

Yield  to  Him  now sal  -  va-tion  He'll  give Come  to 
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mong  (Rest  a  -  mong)  the  blest,  the  pure  and  blest.  Heed,  0  heed . 
out   (Come  without)  de  -  lay,  with-out  de  -  lay. 


Him  (Come  to  Him)  and    live,  for  -  ev  -  er  live. 


Heed,  0  heed  the 
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voice  of  love, Call  -  ing,  call-ing,    call  -  ing  you.     Call  -  ing, 

the  voice  of  love,  call  -  ing  you, 
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re,  for  heav'n  above, 
forheav'n  above, 
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Call-ing,  calliug  yon, Why  not  start for  heav'n  above,  for  heav'n  above, 

calling  you,  Why  not  start  for  heav'n  above, 
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While  that  sweet  voice  is  call  -  ing  you,       is  call  -  ing  you? 
While  that  sweet  voice is  call  -  ing  you,-     is  call  -  ing  you? 
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James  Rowe 


Will  It  Be  You 

R.  M.  Eagle,  Burke's  Garden.  Vs.,  own 
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1.  Some  one  will  plead  for  sal-va  -  tion  too  late,  Will  it   be  you,  will  it  be   you? 

2.  Some  one  the  glor-y-crown  nev-er  will  win,  Will  it  be  you,  will  it  be   you? 

3.  Some  one  will  know  not  the  blessed  One's  love,  Will  it   be  you,  will  it  be   you? 

4.  Some  one  will  en  -  ter  the  beau-ti  -  ful  gate,  Will  it   be  you,  will  it  be   you? 
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Some  one  will  knock  all  in  vain  at  the  gate,  Will  it, 
Some  one  will  per  -  ish  for  -  ev  -  er  in  sin,  Will  it, 
Some  one  will  meet  not  the  dear  ones  a  -  bove,  Will  it, 
Some  one  will  sing  in  that  bless-ed  es  -  tate,  Will  it, 
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O  will  it  be  you? 

0  will  it  be  you? 

0  will  it  be  you? 

0  will  it  be  you? 
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Z?.  5.  — Some  one  will  wait  to     be  saved  till  too  late, 
Refrain 
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Will  it,  0  will  it     be 
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Will  it,    0     soul,  be  you?. Have  you  lived  false  or  true? 

0  will  it    be  you?  Have  you  lived  false  or  have  you  lived  true? 
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D.  C.  P. 


Our  <Son£  of  Praise 

D.  C.  Perry.   Waldo,  Ark.,  owner.  1925 


D.  C.  Perry 
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1.  0      let    us  sing  (0      let     us    sing)  our  song    of  praise  (our  song  of  praise) 

2.  0       it      is  sweet  (0       it      is  sweet)    to  praise  the  Lord,  ( to  praise  the  Lord,) 

3.  While  ev  -'ry  heart  ( While  ev-'ry  heart)  o'er-flows  with  joy,  (o'erflows  with  joy') 
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To  Him  whose  love  (To  Him  whose  love)  fills  all  our  days;  (fills  all  our  days;) 
And  wor-ship  Him  (And  wor-ship  Him)  with  one-  ac  -  cord;  (with  one  ac-  cord;) 
0     let    this     be    (0      let   this    be)     our  sweet  em- ploy;  (our  sweet  em-ploy;) 
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With  gladsome  voice  (With  gladsome  voice)  we'll  swell  the  song,  (we'll  swell  the  song,) 
Let  cheer-ful  songs  (Let  cheerful  songs)  ring  out    to  -  day,  (ring  out    to  -  day,) 
To  praise  the  Lord  (To  praise  the  Lord)  whom  we    a  -  dore,  (whom  we  a  -  dore,) 
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For  prais-es  to  (For  prais-es  to)  the  Lord  be  -  long.  ( to  Him  be -long.) 
And  chase  the  dark-  (And  chase  the  dark-)some  clouds  away,  (the  clouds  a  -  way.) 
TJn  -  til     we  reach  (Un  -  til    we  reach)  the  gold  -  en  shore,  (the  gold  -  en  shore.) 
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0    let   us  praise                          His  wondrous  name, 
0     let   up     praise His  wondrous  name, And  to  the 
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Our  Song  of  Praise 
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And  to  the  world                          His  love  proclaim;                         Till  far  and  near 
world His  love  pro-claim; Till  far  and   near 
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the  world  shall  hear,                Our  sweetest  songs 
the  world  shall  hear   Our  sweetest  songs of  hope  and    cheer. 
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Holy  Manna 


Baptist  Harmony 
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1.  Breth-ren,    we    have  met    to     wor  -  ship    And    a  -  dore  the  Lord,  our  God; 

2.  Breth-ren,   see  poor  sin -ners 'round  you,  Slumb'ring   on  the  brink    of   woe; 

3.  Sis  -  ters,  will  you  join  and   help     us,    While  we  strug-gle  hard  with  sin; 

4.  Let      us    love  our    God   su  -  preme-Iy,      Let    lis     love  each  oth  -  er,   too; 
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Will  you  pray  with   all    your  pow  -  er,  While   we    try     to  preach  the  Word? 

Death  is  com  -  ing,  hell      is     mov  -  ing,   Can     you  bear  to     let  them   go? 

Will    you  tell      to  trem-bling  mourn-er.%    Je  -   6us  waits  to    wel-come  them? 

Let      us  love  and  pray  for    sin  -  ners,  Till     our  God  makes  all  things  new. 
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D.S. — Breth-ren,  pray  that  ho   -   ly     man  -  na     May    be   show-ered  all      a  -  round. 
Refrain 
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All    is  vain,  un  -  les3    the    Spir  -  it        Of    the    Ho  -  ly     One  comes  down; 
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Mine  Forever 


A,  J.  Shcwalter,  cwner,  1923 


A.J.  Showalter 
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1.  0       the  bound-less     joy   that  came,  When  the   Sav  -  ior     par-doned   me, 

2.  When  I     need  Him     in      the  fight,  He      will  come    to     help    me      win 

3.  When  I      need     a     friend   to    guide  0    -   ver    ways     1       do     not   know, 
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When  I  heard  Him  call  my  name,  And  from  sin  He  set  me  free; 
For  the  truth  and  for  the  right  0  -  ver  all  the  hosts  of  sin; 
0    -     ver  land    and     sea   and     tide      He       is     mine  with   me      to       go; 
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But     the   best     of       all      is      this — That   He     will     for  -  ev  -   er      be 
He        is    mine    to     hear    my     call,    Mine    to     hear    me  when      I     pray, 
Shep-herd,  Pi  -  lot,    Sav  -  ior,  Friend,  Je  -  sus    shall   for  -  ev  -   er      be, 
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er  and    for  -  ev  -  er.  .  .  .                            Je  -  sus 
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er,  mine  for-ev  -  er 
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is and  e'er  shall  be;   Mine  for  -  ev 
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Je-sus   is  and  ev-ermore  shall  be; 

Je-sus   is and  e'er  shall  be ; 
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Thru-out    all. 
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WUllam  eowper 


The  Universal  Presence 

A.  J.  Showalter,  owner,  1923 


A,  J.  Showalter 
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1.  0      Lord,  where'er  Thy  people  meet,  There  they  behold  Thy  mercy-seat;  Wher- 

2.  For  Thou,  with-in   no  walls  confined,  In  -  hab  -it-  est   the  humble  mind:  Such 

3.  With  heav'nly  grace  our  souls  en-due;  Thy  for-mer  mer-cies  here  re-new;  Here 

4.  Here  may  we  prove  the  pow'r  of  pray'r,  To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care;  To 
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e'er  they  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  found,  And   ev  -  'ry  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

ev  -  er  bring  Thee  where  thej  come,  And,  go-ing,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim  The  sweetness  of  Thy  sav-ing  name. 

teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise,  And  bring  all  heav'n  before  our  eyes.    A  -  men. 
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No.  152 

John  Bo  wring 

Solo  ObligatQ 


God  Is  Love 

Copyriffht.  1924,  by  A.  J.  Showalter 


A.J.  Showalter 
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1.  God       is   love;  His  mer-cy 

2.  E'en     the  hour  that  dark-est 
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1.  God    lis    love;  His    mer-cy  bright-ens,   God    is       love;        His 

2.  E'en  the  hour  that   dark-est  seem-eth,  E'en  the     hour        that 
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All     the    path 
Will   His  change 
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in    which     we      rove; 
■  less     good  -  ness   prove ; 
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mer  -  cy    bright -ens  All     the 

dark  -  est   seem  -  eth  Will  His 
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path      in      which  we   rove; 
change  -  less      good-ness  prove; 
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Bliss  He  wakes  and  woe  He    light-ens:        God   is     wis  -  dom,  God    is 
From  the  mist  His  brightness  streameth:     God   is     wis  -  dom,  God    is 
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Bliss  He    wakes   and 
From  the    mist    His 

■m — * m V' 


-' — ■  -«      i   '  i— -i  — — 


3= 


H=F7- 


woe  He    light-ens: 
brightness  streameth: 
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God   is 
God   is 
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wis  -  dom, 
wis  -  dom, 


love, 
love. 


Chance  and  change  are  bus-y  ev  -  er, 
He        with  earthly  cares  entwin  -  eth 


Man  de  -  cays      and 
Hope  and  com  -  fort 


God    is  love.  Chance  and  change    are 
God    is  love.  He      with  earth  -  ly 
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bus  -  y     ev  -  er, 
cares  en  -  twin-eth 
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God  Is  Love 


a  -    ges  move; 
from    a  -  bove; 


But      His  mer-cy  wan-eth  nev  -   er, 
Ev  -    'ry-where  Hisglo-ry     shin-  eth, 


cays  and      a  -  ges  move; 
com  -  fort  from    a  -  bove; 
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Soloist  sing  with  Chorus. 
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eth  nev-er, 
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God  is  wisdom, God  is  love.  God  is  love;  His  mercy  brightens  All  the  path  in  which 

God  is  love;  His  mercy  brightens    All  the  path  in 
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we    rove ;  Bliss  He  wakes  and  woe  He  lightens,God  is  wisdom, God  is  love, 

which  we  rove, we  daUy  rove;  Bliss  He  wakes 
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Isaac  Watts 


Gome,  We  That  Love  the  Lord 

A.  J.  Showaker,  owner,  1924  ,         A.  J.  Showalter 


1.  Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord,  And 

2.  Let    those  re  -  fuse   to      sing  Who 

3.  The      hill    of     Zi  -  on    yields  A 
let    our  songs  a  -  bound,  And 


let  our  joys  be 
nev  -  er  knew  our 
thou-sand    sa  -  cred 

ev  -  'ry    tear    be 
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in  a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord,  And  thus  sur-round  the  throne, 
chil  -  dren  of  the  heav'n-ly  King  May  speak  their  joys  a  -  broad, 
fore  we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fields, Or  walk  the  gold-en  streets, 
marching  thru  Im-manuel's  ground  To    fair  -  er  worlds  on  high.     A -men. 
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J.  R.  B.,  Jr. 
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$\nt>  His  Praise 

j.  R,  Baxui,  Jr.,  owner.  1923 
_  <      N      «      *. 


J   it.  Baxter,  Jr. 
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1.  Sing  the  praise  of  Je  -  sua    as    you  go     a  -  long,  Sing   a-bout  His  goodness, 

2.  Sing   about  the  Man  who  came  from  Gal-i  -  lee,  Sing   a-bout  the  blood  He 

3.  Sing  of   full  sal  -  va-tion  purchased  on  the  tree,  Sing  of  sav-ing  grace  that 
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sing 
shed 
sets 


it  loud  and  strong;  Sing   a  -  bout  His  mer  -  cy,    sing   about  His  grace, 
for  you   and  me;     Sing   a-  bout  His  voice  that  winds  and  waves  o-bey, 
the  cap-tive  free;   Sing    of    all  His  heal  -  ing     of  the  halt,  the  lame, 
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Sing 
Sing 
Sing 


a-  bout 
a-  bout 
a-  bout 


His  death  to     save   a    fall  -  en  race:  Give  Him  ad  -  o  -  ra-tion, 
His  love  that  rules  the  world  to-day:  Give  Him  all  the   glo-  ry 
His  teaching,     ev-'ry where  the  same:  Give  Him  your  best  service 

4-L.  .*_  ft*.    :£':£:  :£:•-*-  ~e- 


9*1 


MJEP-.- 


-P-S-* 


j«^_*_H«. 


-iu* 


■u- 


jgg 


~s> — F-- s — fc 

4r4£J 


•-r-a) 1 — — N — Pr- 


homage,  praise  and  love,  Crown  Him  King  of  earth  and  King  of  heav'n  above;  Un  -  to 
ev-'ry-where  you  go,  Help  to  spread  His  kingdom,  precious  seed  to  sow;  Show  your 
while  you  tarry  here,  With  Him  as  your  Captain,  foes  you  need  not  fear;  Sing  a- 
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Hfmi  aiU  loner  And  all  praise  belong,  Sing  the  song  of  trimnph,  sing  the  victor's  song, 
lova  for  Jfi-suwiin  jour  dai-ly  life,  Help  to  sing  His  gospel  here  amid  the  strife, 
bout  His  bursting;  arlUitdfte lands  of  sin,  Sing  about  His  coming  back  to  earth  again. 
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Sing   a-  loud  His  prais-es,    tell    abroad  His  fame,  Mag-ni  -  fy    His  hon- or. 
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1.  On  -  ward,  with    a    song    of      ju  -  bi  -  la  -  tion,  Wav  -  ing   high  the 

2.  Ma  -  ny     for    the    gos  -  pel    light  are  pin  -ing,  Tho'    to    dark-ness 
S.  Nev  -  er    mind  the  storms  that  gath-er    o'er    us,    End  •  less    life    and 
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ban  -  ner  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Giv  -  ing  light  to  ev  -  'ry  tribe  and 
still  they  are  in  -  clin  -  ing,  On  their  souls  then  let  the  light  be 
joy     are   wait -ing    for    us,     Soon    we    all    shall  join  the    heav'n-ly 
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might-y  Lead-er,  show-ing,  Sore  that  you  to  glo  -  ry-land  are  go  -  ing, 
love  di  -  vine  is  send  -  ing,  Guard-ing,  keep  -  ing,  shield-ing  and  de-fend-  ing, 
promise  sweet-ly  cling-ing,  On  -  ward  go,    His    prais-es    ev  -  er  sing  -  ing, 
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On,             on,              in  the  Lord  re  -  joic  -  ing,  Sing,  sing, 

On -ward,  in  the  Lord  re  -      joic  -  ing,  Sing  -  ing,  sweet- est 
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sweet-est  prais  -  es    voic-ing;  Christ  is  near    to  you,  He'll  give  cheer  to    you 
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our  hearts  a  -  glow  we  will  on-ward  go, 
the  hill  we  climb  to  the  heights  sublime, 
that  bet  -  ter  land  on  the  golden  strand, 
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Walking    in     the  light,  shin-ing  clear  and  bright, 
Tho  the  way    be     long,  cheerful  still  our  song, 
singing  praise;    We'll  be-hold  our  King  while  the  an-thems  ring, 
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Sing-ing  praise,  singing  praise.    Saved  by  grace  di  -  vine   we  will 

With  His  word  to  guide,  keep-ing 
Sing-ing  praise,  Ev  -  er-more  we'll    be    from  aU 
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ne'er  re  -  pine, 
by  His  side, 
sor  -  row  free, 


Lay-ing  treas-ures  up 
We  can  nev  -  er  go 
Sing-ing  with    the  an 
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a  -  bove;  0  what  joy  to  sing 
a  -  stray;  Pressing  on  to  God, 
gel  choir;  Go  -  ing  out     no    more 
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great  love,  boundless  love, 
the  way,  all  the  way. 
-  er    tire,  nev  -  er  tire. 
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We  sing,  sing  our  Savior's  praise,  We  sing,  anthems  loud  we  raise, 

Sing  His  praise,  Sing  His  praise, 
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Full  and  free,  joy-ous -ly, 
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bove,  filled  with  His  love,  tribute  we   bring,  Praising  our  Lord  and     King. 
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This  world  is  not  our    rest-ing  place,  We'll  cross  o  -  ver  Jor-dan  by  and 

When  we  our  earthly     race  have  run,  We'll  cross  o  -  ver  Jor-dan  by  and 

To    that  blest  land  of  pure    de-light,  We'll  cross  o  -  ver  Jor-dan  by  and 
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Then  come,  dear  friends,  and  ioin  our  band,  We'll  cross  o  -  ver  Jor-dan  by  and 
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By  and  by,  by  and  by,. 
By  and  by, by  and  by, 
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THE  HIGHWAY  OF  SONG,   1920,  40  cents  a  copy;   $4.60  a  dozen. 
PRAISE  TO  HIM,  1921,  40  cents  a  copy;   $4.60  a  dozen. 
MARCHING  TO  ZION,  1922,  40  cents  a  copy;   $4.60  a  dozen. 
WALVES    OF    SALVATION    COMBINED,    1922,    25    cents   a    copy; 

$2.85  a  dozen. 
THE    GOSPEL    SONG    QUARTET   BOOK,    1922,   50    cents  a   copy; 

$5.75  a  dozen. 
THE  GOSPEL  WAY,  1923,  35  cents  a  copy;  $4.00  a  dozen. 
THE  SHINING  WAY,  1924,  35  cents  a  copy;  $4.00  a  dozen. 
THE  BLESSED  WAY,  1925,  40  cents  a  copy;   $4.20  a  dozen. 
THE*  SONG-LAND  WAY,   1925,  35  cents  a  copy;   $3.60   a  dozen. 

These  are  seventeen  books  that  have  no  superiors  any- 
where in  the  world  for  popular  use.  The  various  text  books 
are  the  standards  for  the  best  teachers  throughout  the  South 
and  Southwest  and   much   of  the   North. 

Of  the  older  books  "Class,  Choir  and  Congregation"  is 
the  one  in  greatest  demand.  It  has  been  the  greatest  suc- 
cess of  all  Southern  song  books  and  will  doubtless  hold  this 
place  for  all  time  to  come.  Of  the  later  books  "The  Gospel 
Way"  and  "The  Shining  Way"  have  been  exceptionally  suc- 
cessful, and  even  greater  success  is  predicted  for  "The 
Blessed  Way"  and  "The  Song-Land  Way,"  two  new  books 
for  1925. 


